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= WEEP NOT. | 


BY J. WILLIAMS, 





Weep not that Death has bared 11s blade 
And thrust it in the springing corn, 
While bending stems that droop and fade 
He marks and passes by in seorn, 
Weep not that some make praver in vain 
To Death through all the weary days ; 
His sickle reaps the netdeet erain, 
And leaves the tares beside the ways, 
Werp not to see his hand appear 
And beckon ofer the western sea ; 
The vallint hearts to us so dear, 
© Death, are dearer still to thee, 
Weep not thai strong young spirits lle 
Of light and lite and love bereft ; 
Nay, weep not for the good that die, 
But for the evil that are left. 


THE 


WAR OF THE ROSES 


BY TKE AUTHOR OF “‘HIS WEDDED WIFE, 
“BARBARA GRAHAM,” ‘“‘PENKI- 
VAL,’’‘‘WE KISSED AGAIN,”’ 
“BUNCHIE,’’ ETC. 


——_— 











CHAPTER IX.—[CONTINUBD. ] 
()": Rudo}ph!”’ cried Lady Castlemaine; 


“you will make me impatient.”’ 

“Tt isn’tan old woman you resemble,”’said 
Lord Castlemaine; “it is a beautiful white 
rosa. Now, I ask you, Gertrude, how could 
a fragile white ross livein this miseravle 
damp ?”’ 

There flashed upon him the light of two 
beautiful dark eyes, in which love, pain, 
scorn, and despair -vere all told. 

“Ig all your care and solicitude for white 
roses?’ asked Isabel Hyde. “Have red 
nothing to fear ?” 

“If you take my advice you wili not go,” 
he said slowly. “1 do not think it is a fit- 
ting day for any lady to go out.”’ 

“Still,” she continued, “vou would 
have remonstrated if you had seen me go- 
ing alone.”’ 

He looked at her somewhat wonderingl vy; 
knowing nothing ofthe storin and jealousy 
that rent her heart in twain. 

“Well, you see, Miss Ilyvde, it is not the 
sane thing,’ he replied. “1 might have 
advised you, but 1 could not interfere with 
you.” 

“I might go out and get killed with the 
damp, and you would not say one word to 
me!" cried Isabel. 

“Forgive me, but how very impetuous 
you ladies are,”’ he said. “I have displeased 
you, Isabel, and half offended Gertrude, 
yet I cannot imagine why.” 

“You are over solicitous for me,’’ said 
Lady Castlemaine. 

“Youare not solicituous enough for me,” 
cried Isabel Hyde; and then, seeing the 


not 
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not to walk out this damp unhealthy morn- 


ing.’’ 

He looked at her kindly, and sho felt 
that to have that sense of loving care al- 
wavs over hor, she would give her life it- 
self, 

“I shall go,’? said Lady Castlemaine, 
“damp or not damp. I have determined to 
go to Redinoss, and go I will.” 

“l will not,” said Isabel iyde. ‘Tord 
Castlemaine is quive right; the morning is 
against us,” 

After those few kind wordsand that kind 
look she could not have opposed him, so a 
compromise was made, and the carriage 
ordered. 

The incident, trifling as it was, helped 
Isabel to weave a few more threads in that 
strong, Subtle web of hers. 

She took Lady Castlemaine to task ina 
fashion quite herown. That afternoon, as 
they Jingered in the warin, cozy boudoir, 


| overacup of delicious tea, she commenced 


her attack. 

“Gertrude,”’ she said, “you do not under- 
stand yvour husband.” 

“Not understand him!” cried Lady Cas- 
tlemaine. “I beg your pardon, Iam quite 
sure that T do,” 

Isabel Ifyde shook her beautiful head. 

“No, iny dear, you do not. I really be- 
lieve,’ she added soinewhat imprudently, 
“that I should urderstand him in time bet- 
ter than you do.” 

No jealousy stirred Lady Castlemaine’s 
heart, she only thought that Isabel was a 
trifle too outspoken; still, she would like 
to know what was meant. 

“What do you mean, Isapel ?"’she asked, 
gravely. 

“Nothing to make a tragedy about,” she 
replied. “I was thinking of this morning. 
I was so Struck by his care and solicitude 
over you and you grew i:npatient with 
him.” 

‘Tam not very patient,” said Gertrude, 
with sudden contrition. “Iown it; but I 
rannotendure to be fussed overand watched. 


You are right, Isabel. I was, as you say, 
impatient without cause,” 
“]T knew at once that it was his eare for 


you that mnade bim persist,’? continued Isa- 
bel. “I have often noticed that 
tries his best to please vou, you understand 


when he 
lim least.’’ 
Ladv Castlemaine could not explain.even 


to herseif, but something in that moment 


seeined to rise like a Shadow between her 
busband and herself. 
It was not jealousy as yet; that fatal and 


terrible passion had not woke in her heart; 
an intangible something—a shadow; and 
tne clearest idea she had, after the inter- 
view, WaSthatshe did not really under- 
stand her husband; that other people could 
read his character better than she could 
do. 

She felt further away froin hitn that day 
than she had done since they were imarried, 


| She turned away; death 


| peated her oath—she would part them 





she could have stricken the fair white rose 
beauty from Lady Castlemaine’s face, she 
would have done it 

In her passionate jealous rage, she could 
have struck the nan she loved dead. 

“Lead us not into temptation.”” The 
words came to her like faint sounds 
through a mist. 

In 
heart—full of love for a nan who bad never 
loved her, she felt capable, in that moment, 
of any crime. 

She could have slain the fair young wife; 
she could have slain the man whowe dark, 
handsome face had lured her to her doom. 
would not have 
been so bitter as the pain that rent her 
heart. 

An hour afterwards, when Isabel Hyde 
went, as was her custom, to the warn, cozy 
boudoir, where the tea awaited her, Lady 
Castlemaine looked at her in wonder. 

“Tsatel,’’ she cried, “how ill you look: 
you have lost all your beautifulcolor! You 
deserve to lose your name, You are not at 
all like a red rose, and you are trembling— 
actually trembling.” 

“I do not see anything wonderful in that, 
Gertrude. Anyone might tremble on a 
cold January afternoon,” 

“IT will give you some hot tea,” said Laay 
Castlemaine. ‘1tudolph said he would join 
us.”’ 

IIe came, looking #0 Landsoimne, so brave, 
so kind, and bis eyes were 9% ful! of admir- 
ation and love for his wife, that Isabel could 
hardly bear it. 

‘Lead us not into temptation.” 
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her heart—that jealous, deapsiring | 





| 
Yet she had come there purposely to be | 
| tempted herself and to tempt others, As | 


she watched, on that darkling winter afer- 
noon, the guileless, innocent love, the sim- 


ple happiness of husband and wife, she re- | 


for 


| over and aye! 





But how wasit to be done? Spirits of 


envy and hate, help and aid her! Hlow was 
it to be done? 
* * * . « ° 


THE KINGS AND QUEENS OF ENGLAND. 

The Christmas week was ended, yet none 
to Neath. 
The holiday baa sO pleasant: every 
variety of old English sports and pastimes 
had been in charade parties, 
balls, private theatricals; they had almost 


of the guests felt ine!ined leave 


been 


requisition; 


turned night into day, yet the day was not | 


long enough. 
It was atime never to 
those who enjoyed it. 
Lady Castlemaine end Miss Hyde were 
the two queens; Lady Castlemaine, young, 


be forgotten by 


beautiful, gifted with bright spirits—al ways | 
| smile. 


bright, always ready to enjoy everything to 


its fullest extent—was the leader of the re. | 


vels; Isabel Hyde,beautiful and graceful too, 
followed her lead, and no one knew of the 
shadow of tragedy that hung over her, or 
of her terrible vow. 
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he had never even 


side, and not on his; 
been conscious of it. 

There were times now she alinost wished 
that she had let him see how much she 
loved him; and vet «he would have lowered 
her own self-respect, and lowered it in vain; 
for from the moment he beheld Gertrude, 
he had had neither eyes nor ears for anyone 
elae, 

“I do not think,” she said bitterly, “that 
if I had gone down on ny knees to him to 
pray of himto marry me, that if I had been 
beautifulas Venus and dowered like a 
queen, he would have married me."’ 

There were tines when she gave herself 
up to wondering over the strange problems 
of life—asto why it was that she, who 
could have been so happy, should find the 
whole world dark and dreary because the 
love of her lite was given to one who did 
not love her. 

She never remninded herself that it was 
herown fault—that she had voluntarily 
and wilfully encouraged that love to grow 
in ber heart knowing it to be useless—that 
she had given free rein to that which should 
have been curbed at first. 

She blamed providence, circuinstances, 
fate, chance—anything and everything, ex- 
cept herself, 

Of all the impulses that came to her—of 
all the good thoughts and the bad thoughts, 
none were strong enough to cause her to 
falter in he: purpose, 

Her purpose in life waasto saparate hus 
band and wife—t kill the great love that 
lay between them, and put hate in its 
place. 

She worked perseveringly and industrt- 
ously; she never allowed the slightest 
chanes to pass, 

Ifshe could possibly make Lord Castle- 
maine impatient with his wife; if she could 
irritate him against her; if she could rouse 
the obstinate self-will that was strong with- 
in him, she was happy. 

if by some laughing taunt, some sharp, 
cynical remark she could rouse Gertrude’s 
pride against her husband, she felt one de- 
gree nearer victory. 

Yetot was all done with such skill, 
craft, such subtlety, that it was 


such 


hn possible 


for her to be detected. She never lost one 
chance, 
One morning Lord and Lady Castle. 


maine, Miss Hyde, and several of the other 
Visitors were together and discussing tab- 
leaux vivants for the evening. 

“Let us have one tableau froin that meat 
picturesque period of English history, the 
reign of Heury the Eighth,’said Lady Cas- 
tiemaine. 

She then turned to her husband with a 

“Which of all King Henry's wives do you 
prefer?” she asked. 

Hie was silent fora few minutes, then he 
replied— 

“Catherine of Arragon.”’ 





startled look in hiseyes,she began to langh, It wasa miserable day to Isabel, “[ have been #9 happy here,’ she said “And I,” she said, “prefer Anne Boleyn. 
——— 7" 6. 4 7 ‘ - 1 j a . 4 
but no woman ever laughed with such an She had voluntarily placed herself in | one wnorning, “that I shall not like going Ido not believe any of the scandals about 
effort before temptation, yet she could not endure to see | away.” her; she was a beautiful, unhappy wornan. 
" z 
Her jealousy had for the time carried her Lord Castlemwaine’s passionate love for his “You need not go away: stay until the Anne Boleyn is one of my favorite beroines 
; ‘ : 2 C : 
o : ‘ ot TT , shis ad. ar in history.’ 
bevond herself; all that loving care and | wile. endo! January. Ishall be delighted, and 
1 ” ‘ a ' , ' } lus 
solicitude tor Gertrude—the wind must not Once as she was standing on the grand | Lami sure Rudolph will. j I ‘ et gabouther that I ean 
blow too roughly on Gertrude, the damp staircase, waiting for something that her | lier heart ached Justa little at her tr ' ru rstaricl,’” su Isabel Hive; **and 
= : i’ iz ~ ‘ es } : faces | > ‘ ‘ t , t { “ i ‘ t ‘ nn r f Le 
must not come near her—but what did Le maid had gone to fi 1d, shi aw husband ry; the fair fa ked so smilingly : - uid ucr sO 
care tor her? and wife meet quite af lentaily an t rs, t blue eyes were soclearand ¢ rs 
lie was so anxious atid 80 solicitons . naa | ho r . - ota- 
at t " r , “ 
= A am 
, - i? ‘ +4 - 
i "4 Mm alve ~ “4 
, - ‘ i 7 ‘ 7 | ” 4 j ar ve - 
another woman's husband ? iif st 6 a’ : red, **} “e I | t » 2 ‘ ‘ } rt ‘ i 
' . . her _ ‘ ¢ ‘ t nut (‘as 
She laughed but there was little musicin alone uses sen tones. Then she saw him | away and ive t ' » put Lord Cas 
the laugh elasp his wile his arius and cover her face biainie i her life; lo De true tot i ‘ ted Isa eo] agree 
Ln) ad bs 
‘ 4 » ° 2 4 ‘ , eT Te - sat f yt x @ tr | i ~ ’ rr te 
“While so much care and solicitude are with kisse M larling—iny beaut WoTnan i} BC Ce 1! . : “ae ito bate 
to be had,”’ she said, “I may as well claun wil Isis come and haveacup of tea Por whatharin bad they , = ' 
au share.” t ‘ ( tie 4 ad ttaken her \ } . st I Line, 
‘You will always have it froin me,’ said She turned away, ulteriy unabie t ear t t ( ry, n r liad t ‘ 
Lord Castlemaine, ‘1 strongly advise you , it. Jf by one Wish, i by raising ber finger | been ber lover, lor the love Wasall on her i ke a woma ! 
— — xe _ my 
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lle enpoke quite nneon«cieusly, rot thinke- 
bag of en I vile, but ss 1° gave him ome 
glance; it gant s+ much that i anyone had 
Intercepted it that person must have under- 
St «al the peesition at a gi anee. 

“TLoewe turned to lode,” sighed Lady C- 
: “the bfean Is a very sorrowlul Gene. 
I wonder if there is muc: wasted love in 
thie worlt?"’ 

“Yes,” said Teabe!l fIwde, Uric fly. 
nay be quite sure of tia” 

“You must read *-Evange ine,’ "aatd Lord 
Castiemaine, “and see what Longfellow 
Save about wasted affection: co declares that 
aflecthon never is waste<t.”" 

“I donot beliewe,”” sail I<abel Eivede, 
“that he could prove his wor t=; buat we are 
grog a Oo wav from Anne Bileyvn. You 
would like a peotere frour that must trou- 
bied time, Lord Custlenaine?” 

“Yes be replied, “TI have often thoog!t 
how tnteresting a series of jstorical tablea x 
aould be— ne taken [rom each. It woulu 
be interesting and «tmusing.”” 

“You would be Kong Henry,” said Tea 
bel: but, Lord Castlemaine, you de ma 
look the part. King Heury was far and 
florid end stout; vou are dark -«nd—and, 1 
was coming to add, batisenue, but | maumet mt 
Sav that.’ 

She added, in her own mined, that he had, 
indeed, the grand, dark Deauly Ubat peinters 
give to Spanish Kings, and ber eyes told ler 
tueonshts quite platiiv. 

“If we have that tal-leau,”’ eaid Lady (ae 
Cemaine,) should like ts be Anne Belevn 
Il aru sure that I eould piay Well a charac 
ter thatis familiar to me, and one that I 
sae. 

“And 1." said Mies Hivde. “7 ahou.d like 
to be Catharine of Arragen.”” 

“She Was of and plain,” iluterrupted 
Lady Castlemaine 

‘She was his wife replied Isabel. “He 
lowed her first and best: tie bowed ier wel 
and faithfully for how inanyv veers?" 

“He loved Anne Bolewn more in the few 
Years of bis Wet and tis tnarriage then 
he did Catherine, spreading Uis love over 
al. thse veurs.”’ 

“T wonder,” eaid Isabel, “whieh of his 
Wites he really did love best: each one 
seems to have separate and different clear 
acteristics, Catherine was ‘every neh a 
queen,” a reval lady, true to Hleaven ard 
her dutv. What she tust Lave suffer«t 
when she found her busband's lowe gers 
from her loone So young and beautitul as 
Anne !—the tortures of realousy : the fear 
andthe doubt! I siroqda may lat fhe Wee 
tean ever suffered Gere.” 

“TL hope net,” answered Lord Castle- 
inalne, 

“Then. eontinued Teale! “Coes Your 
favorite, lia iy Cantieo nu aine; her chur wcte! + 
Ths Seeces Loe laawVe Leet deer terigriit worsder- 


Ul ewieeatts 


es Ve a 


er 


Tul tee aul), ber iaugiuiny, brght oe Mpuuetishi 
mature; but what @ steort-liwedl Gricarenpele! 
Woile the king wooed Tane Sevonour, teow 
Sc must have suffered oon her turn a 
the agonuies Uiat slice bad iutlicted om Cath. 
eritie., 

‘Jane Sevinour must have been very beau- 
Rateal,* emit Tin iy Castietuaine.”’ 

“She Was youtg, fresh, ane fair, best ory 
Savs TP sthould think sie was als, stirewil 
ava ecdeulating., Sue lad sete queen de- 
prosent lo trmke remvene for Atatee Ph viewer. aneed 


mine toed Femeolived tieat Aten sleesld bs ie. 
pe rsest for her. l dee thet Rerperwwe Claak I core 
loor tier a @ebortess charceter, Pthink 


Tien Comes one Whol fe one lowes: a etar 
acter quile w thout Pomanee or poetry — 
Auneol Cleves ! 1 have often wom lered 
Walked orn, ana 
walked out of bistorv’ Langwhed Isated Ew te 
*Thenanunes awite for Whouw Lbave a 
Waves leit the greatest Sorrow, sy nigeakie, 
@uct ite; Ulat pretty, wiihai child Catherine 
Howard. Sie was butacthili! T wos recat 

gSonewhere, the otuer dav, that the 
haght before her execu dieu her cries were 
® terrible and se appealing Cliat Strong ien 
wire heard them trembled.”’ 


wMoere Cleves Pied soe 


st 


“]l wonder, eried Ladv Custlemains 


ai the whi # Trial mal riot rise atl tear 
the ayouster from e t tie Tiiat . 
most Wonderiul parteofl tis listiry ¢ the, 
that be Was allowed to ve." 


ben Comes the ast wef fali.d aher 


i 
Perr! Laiways think of ber as a uotiveriv 
t 


woman, dressed in grevoor Grown, ana 


much given to serious reading.’ 
“Perhaps, on lus death-bed,” sad La ‘vy 


Castlemaine, “he swathe ghosts of bes 


wives, Caibertne of Arraga 


tured to death bv breakii g@ ober beart: 


preor, mnurdered Anne; © tue e iloward, 
sialn in herearly veut, Jane Sevunoar, 
wiroun be foryot as Seon as Sie was ew 
Now which of these wives did he live 
«at ?*” 

“Catherine of Arragon: there can t ? 
doubt,” sad Lord Castiewaine., “Sue woes 
the lowe of liis iil: Line rm were 
love of an bour.” 

“Pho wou think a aan ever has tw ves 
; ws lite FT" asked Isa hivete, amd s 
beckhed wilh a clear, Slraist glance t 
car. s coves. 

: ‘“ : “Aas the per t rer 2 ‘*] ‘ ry 
man bas tie love Ulin s 4 Ve < 
a i . ve ‘ i 
hes tu 6 wa . ww 
. ~ay 2 ‘ . >. 

‘ 
‘ . 
1 , : a " ° 
iieyv «w bid ys . > ~ 
| ri aslietita ‘ j ny 
I voishu t ~ favs 
* t tev silence w . ¥ Zz a 
jpuee “ xs ‘ ‘ sa l 
4 IP } cw - “. 


wWolavray bae Geer. 


vant to know more of the divine right of 
jing.” 

“if we have the tablean,” interrupted | 
Iesbe! Hye, “promise uve that 1 emall be 
the wife the hing loved best —Catherine of 
Arragen.”” 

I will see to that,” laughed Lord Castie- 
Trial ne, 

And Laly Castiemaine smiled, a8 she 
=>!— 

“If the poor Queen Catherine had been 
halt as tair as vou, there would Lave Geen 
me (eeen Anne Boleyn.” 





CHAPTER XI. 
THE RIVAL QUEENS. 


"EVER bad the grand old Abbey ox 

Neath been filled bv such acrowd? a 

a that asserubled there during the treet 

week of the New Year; it was adrean of 
tar viand: a dream of delight. 

Tee night that evervene enjored the 
meet was the one devoted te lLabieuuk 
Vv Vanti«, 

it wasthe crown of all other festiviti<« 
Pee oid Abbey was brightiv i.luatmimetet 
tee lagits fran the numerous windows 
Strea eed outin great ruddy Moxis on the 
bard, white ground: the lights were > br 

mi that they could be seen far away. 

Tee Abbey was crowded with guests 
from tar ond near; the neighbors hala 
earing imtie for the eold of the winter s 
mia, Caring little for the frost amd t 
show, 


Racer had been busv, and n " wt 
teens Sard alwout tlie beaulv and tag ites . 
othe tableaux. of the rarejlovelluess = ite 

@ioes engaged in ther. 

Nea an Invitation was refused, des; 
PewedVantege of wind and Weather. 

Toe tabieaux were to be held in what was 


~ QS tmagnificent banqueting lial, 
teats when tie Castletualues emlertal 
ws ated queens, 
A meore neodern and smnaller dinin 
wi gg veen bulit, and the old 
wall was used as aleacl-rooui or for privat 
Cireat ricais, 

It was an invaluable room at Clrstmias 
tree, for a would hold half the emumimty. 

~ 


n~ 


waafunnte dance in, ter aus ? 
ther lke it, but it presented dist t 
features: there Was A Siar With erlines 


eurtains before it, row after row [ easy 
oars ated Welvel covere . benclies, 

lhere were omimgnifecent decorations 
Pewer® and Clhrestuias evergreet- t 
gratmi chandeliers were thied wit way 
tepersvannd the lights tuougi ber aut, Wer 
- 


ttand pearly 


= (an audience Was gathered together 
the Chertoms of Mariow, the Letghs tt: 
toeedie the St. Joins frou: H me Leis 
tem. the Forresters fromu: Mead at. 

bia’! tere county was there: v wv i 
pretty giris, farr and sonsie tiatrens ~~ 
teateets ant seme; a Orisliant gathering 

Letw Castile naine reeeived tiie wuests, 


thecus Went away to prepare for Che tale 
imant, 

she Wis as nsual the gracious beautiou 
te ewes Wo liad aA Ste ald akind werd 
lor e Wer yvonne. 


Se Was The most clirtuing an Pthe most 
ry ha mtess rn the @omnty. 
bvery me agreet that the arcangvernerts 
were perfect: nothing could bave teen bet- 
ter. 
What a Velvy mixture of clreiece bort- 
~ Thowers and evergreens! 
I “lace Was a8 larye us tiat of ar 
tres: lie seals were courloriavle auds i 
arr aticed. 
lie Te was nothing but praise and ag Tr. 
- 
Latv ¢ asticemaine moked esr iv love ' 
7”) t al evVetiltigy: sii wrtes «@ SLigher ~~ 
White Sain, EX quisttelvy tris i 
<rerae Ss pels atten: sine Wore Lie tu - 
( «sli acree@ Pharos, Ulan whi ‘ 
“ tit soit nN -? i 
i | i reves vr i ‘ 
i ‘ ; 
The series ottatbleany liad ‘ 
‘a stig "i Nr >» 
a . = i, 
Poae Test was from M oss des 2ie- 
~ at ticest } ‘ ant t ren 
7 re the Ca ' thhalden ' L-res ber 
Potesta Verte tethe white ther- 
set 7 ni is arias Lhiah be trea tee sane ff 
fre thee choassgcre, Phat tre wall moto Serit 
— Leven Save fhisscowr lille w ie@ WV eur 
Teer compe teecorapemt Ciae Gisstelenn i @2 iata 
w le we SOorTS, 
At direst Lord Castile naine and [sate t 
tee (aioe i upeom to take the two chargeters 
{ a8 tive Fei iste 1 Was cecided thet [ee 
beri WES treme ctarh, Cleat (ise girl steered tee ree 
smartatend toy e Whe @ontrastedd v ’ 
Wier Wos Verv flair and lad ¢ hh la P 
I iN © aSlieiiaine, 
blvervioone renounced it to bea ner t 
~ Rive Gale dreVe feerMeiael Live wir 
aitg w tl lark re 1 auntwoft 
. tive Ita} t wv. o-Mr- ony iw prauver 
“rT Thee f reser - 
A ‘ ~~? I srucd ow > 
“as creatapplause. aay Castle 
eis ‘ 
= s I t ¥ 
>» * >» ‘ ~ 
. 
ts 4. A 
1\ 
aX ! " - 
- “OU ‘ Ss «a ~~] 
“*ah — 
* ‘ ai bus 





EVENING 


Isabel's vow was not near its | 


POST. 


oar her. 
felGiwent vet. 

Teen followed ascene from “Faust and 
Marguerite.” beautiiuily arranged and 
eagkhiv applauded, which was succeeded by 
a pecture from the “Lady of Lyuns” Claude 
Mel omte and Pauline. . 

Paciiwe was one of the young lady visi- 
tare, 

Then came the four tableaux that Lord 
Castiemaine had arranged, and whici ball 
lee coenty had come to see. 

The first was King Henry the Eighth and 
mite, «gueen Catherine of Arragon. Ile 
wore bus royal robes; and a magnificent 
king be mai-. 


Qeeen Catherine, inasuperb dress of 


| wei wet and ermine, a crown of diamnocuds on 


wer dark hair, stood by his side. 
He was seated, she stood with one hand 
= 03 sboulder, as though pleading with 
Every inch aqueen. In her whole life 
Ixauei Hvde bad never looked so reyal—so 
vemuti tal. 
Tee dress snited her to perfection; the 
saerpeomg Velvet, the rich crisison, the ruyal 
aie, 
art could not have lent that rapt, loving 
eines to her face. Her eves, as they 
:the king, were luminous with 


ae | 


* 
Tes expressed wilely devotion, woman- 
tenderness, passionate love; and vet, al- 
azgh they sald so miuch, they did not tell 
half ot what iay in ber heart. 
\ Se eutiful picture, intended io represent 
~wees-lite of the king and (Zueen Catb- 
Xs , too vonng for the part,”’ was the 
gemeral cunrment.**but how most exjulsite- 
emutiful! “What a face!’ “What a 


ta | the praise and homage were less 

-t her: all she cared to see was 
i.niration and love in tue eves 

7) Castienns 
~ t.4 pot see it, and her own grew the 

-y tet tor tuelr wistful lonying. 

+ curtain fell ansdst loud aud sincere 


- 
* To #< yy ad 





Lal 
. 


Bhehore anvone had had time to come up- 
ee SMlare, She turned to him with a giri- 
<i ber dark eves. 
You sreuld try to look as though you 
e+? meet at least when we are on the stave 
Datoert.” she said and beture he could give 
r 2 arTyseer sie Was gone, 
true weaning of ber words did not 
~~ Bas not like the ordinary ron of con- 
veut a wound ladies, and he made allow- | 
~~ we laughed as she disappeared: vut 
~ sald not have laughed bad he Kuown 
* sel Sasson ver beart. 


[oem cane a beautiful picture. A story 
td lenend, notin history, how Queen 
tsloermme, mung suddenilv into her with- 


go-to, found the King on lis knees 
tot Anne Boelevn: neither of then Knew 
@ Ser eulranece, and the king Wenton with 
Eo ale, joving words. 

Tos Was tue second tableau of the series 


—~ * ttyvought the most beautiful; the 
s0e~ "eg King, withall the passion ef his 
eariemd seulin iis face, Anne Boleyn, 
With 2 luzhttullon her lovely fece, on 


- , 


ur, ber gleaming Jewels and piec- 


tures Tess. the expression of ber face, 
~ = Ss) Vie d nw, S&S) ] Vitiy. 
Duet Steed the anury queen, and for 


ert lite, Isabel Hvde ailowed her 


e lure to speak in her face; passion. 
" peassionats anger, passionate de- 
Suse 7 Seve @l. loeeret a hace that) was at onee 
Whaul Vet terrible: the love of a lifetime, 
t S Thal would either count cost nor 
= Mas loeere, luere aiso Was the passinn- 
2 get, the rage and despair more bitter 

‘ ellis itself. 
Ys + that Was more impressive than 

f- ~ ,ecl, 


passion on that dark, bean- 


. 1:2 bel be so very soon shaken 
7d tableau was then taken from 
A Boleyn, then reigning queen, 
~ > Z cimoracing Jane Sev reour, 
. as—poor, bapless lady !—that her 
. ~~ Be 
I * ( slliemaineé commanded universal 
lieTe Was the sine expression in 
tT em Toat bad uapressed the audi-nee ia 
a * alberine’s passionate love and pas- 
> ae despair. 
r > arin and last tablean was the beau- 
trre apeessS Anne in ber cell tue night be- 


* SeT €Xeculion—a picture of unuspeaka- 
: te Ines and prativas, 


Th que ralons white robe, her fair 
aor ix ime Ke a Vellover herctshoulders, 
~ <= telore a table on Which rested the 
Tl ra< ihe King. 

Wass soe tuinking of his wild pursuit of 

r. of = ardent love, of lis passion, of 

+ Soerming, of her beauty ? 


ti = inti thee beautiful head, that on the 


hee Beaid ile iow tn the aust, bad been 
aeadonm his breast ? 
W os < a fer liv tt herself how he 
t © st eT whoeu @etad toved her so 
° Teese Who saw that picture never 
‘ r and’ Lady ( astie- 
Po r F Allecs, she Was pale 
‘ 
I - 
~ ~ ‘ ‘ 
£ v iiWAVS t 
~ * my hands tremble 
ss grown cold. Nothing 
_ ht ‘ Wy ? 
“ . b Ng hi re 1, KISS rt 
r » -y ive ver i 
~ i UTing \ i “5S 01 Cla 


———— 





She drank it, but the color did not come 


| back to her lace. 


“J cannot think,” she said, “what is tio 
matter with me. AslIkneit there, suci; « 
strange feeling came over me as thoug! 
what 1 was doing then was some faint tore 
«hadowing of wnat would @uine day or other 
happen to me.” 

He kissed the sweet lips that tremb!e:/ 
still. 

“Rudolph,” she cried suddenly, “do you 
think I shall ever kneel before your pict. 
ured face with my beart bruken at losing 
vow ©” 
| “No,” he eried. ‘ See, Gertrade, darling 
I will never bave another tableau in the 
house if they affect vou in this fashion.” 

Then Isabel came to them. 

“We are net only rival roses,” «he sai:i, 
laughingly, “but we are rival queens, Ger- 
trude.”’ 

“Gertrude has made herself ill by giving 
her whole heart to the performance,’ 

“Tam quite sure, "said Lady Castlemaine, 
that Isbali feel all night as though the 
scaffold was watting for ine in the morn- 
ing! and although she did ber best, that 
feeling remained with her during the rest 
of that bril_iant evening. 

“I want to speak ju~t one word to you, 
Lord Castiecmaine, before you give over 
your kingship: tell me once again, that J 
nay remember, which of those wives of 
yours dvi you love best?’ 

Isabel bad met Lin, as it seemed quite 
by accident, in the narrow passage leading 
to the dressing ruuis; met him and stood 
still before him, bolding his eyes as it were 
with herown, while sue asked him the 
(puestion. 

He was half startied for one mninute, then 
he ans wered— 

‘Catherine, to be sure.”’ 

“Then lam glad I was Catherine:sligiited, 
despised, and repudiat as she was, sti/l, 
[au glad that I] was Catherine. I have 
been queen to your King; | shail retmeumber 
“ 

A vague thoug!t that of the ladies, one of 
them tmnust be on the point of Insanity came 
over Lord Castlemaine’s mind, but Le dis- 
missed it. 

lie was clever and keen, yet the strange 
thin2az Wasthat be had no idea, not the taini- 
est suspicion thst Isabel Hyde was, or bad 
Leen, in luve with bim. 





CHAPTER XII. 
THE MILLS OF GOD. 


OST young married people take sore 
time to understand each other, to fall 
into each other’s ways, faults, 

Lord and Lady Castlemaine were no ex- 
ception to the general rule—they had differ- 
ences of opinions; the husband, altho gh 
be sp Ke at times inspatientiy to his wile he 
lowed her passionately. 

Lady Castlemaine, although at times 
wanting in patience aod kindness, had tie 
samme great devotion tor her trusband. 

They quarrel.ed sometimes; thev diftered 
in opinion; they uttercd a few sharp, hasty 
weris—then they kissed, and made friends 
—just like other busbands and wives, Thry 
were perfectiy happy in their domestic life; 
heppy in the present, and bepetul for tue 
future, 

It was nearly the end of January before 
the gay party Of guests which had assei- 
bled at Neath Abbey dospersed, and upto 
that time Isabel Hyde liad made ne progress 
with the fulfilment of ber vow. 

She was, if pessivle mere deeply mn love 
with Lord Castlename t an ever. The 
short, Meeting hours, wien on the stage sie 
had enacted the part of Lis wife, lad doue 
her incalculable barin. 

She seemed never to forget the time, and 
itled herinto a half-famiaar kind of man- 
ner with him that would have aroused the 
jealousy of so ne wives, but Luly Castle- 
Maine never seeined lo nm tice it. 

Tney were beth grieved to put with her; 
they bad begged her to stuy loner wilu 
them, but she auswered laughingly— 

“T must go same time! FT eannot stav al- 
wavs! I cannot live with vou—l would if 
I could.” 

“The only comfert is that we siiall see 
you in town; we are going early. Perliips 
Lady Cresso. will let you Come to us for a 
few weeks ther:.”’ 

“That would be de'ighbtfal,” said Isabel 
livde, with a smile that was like So Miucu 
trreek to Laty Castlemaioe. 

The earriage was atthe door, The white 
snow lay frozen on the ground. The revia 
redbreasts fited about on toe bare boughs. 
The sky was blue and cloudless, and the 
Wind soughed round the grand old walls. 
A bright. beautiful winter's day. 

Lord Castlemaine wis going todrive Miss 
Hivde to Redimoss Station: other wuests bad 
been driven by the coachimen; but she had 
looked in her host's face when the time and 
the inanner of ber going was mentioned. 

“You will drive me?” she said. “How 
many bappy rijes and drives I have bad 
With vou, and tui will be the last.”’ 

*Tue last for a time,” he replied. “J 
hope we shall viten ride tegether in) Lou- 


lbs vou really bope that?’’ she r 
(ss “was r i 
wor , yy 
Lord Cast ne w tto the carriage t 
See if the ruus were all rizit, and the i 
besuti ul women sieod aloue ior a Ic 
ullutes 


Leiv Custlemsine had thrown a fur cioas 
ides, wet she sliuuddered @& 


wiraid.”’ she said, “that you Wi! 


Lave 4 du.) journey. lt is 30 very culd. oy 


t 
\ 
S& 
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“] am quite sure of that,” replied Isabel | 


“J should be duil at leaving you if 
the brightest day in summer. I 
A 


Hyde. 

it were 

wonder what kind of season it will be. 
illiant one T hepe.”’ 

a is sure to Poe,” said Lady Castle- 

maine. 

-Weshall not be the rival roses this 
year,” said Isabel Hyde. “You can never 
azain be a rival, you are victorious,” 

“No, we shall not be 
were in that sense of the word, 
will not forget one thing, that you have 
called me ‘friend’ ?" ™ 

+] shall not forget it,’’ she replied, with a 
peculiar sinile. 

“The greatest pleasure to meof the com- 
ing season is that I sliall see you again,” 
Lady Castlemaine,as she kissed the face that 
was to bring sich unutterable woe to her; 
and so, with a kiss false as was the kiss of 
Judgs, they parted. 

That evening,over ber dressing-room fire 
Laay Castlemaine, with her husband, dis- 
cussed Isabel Hyde. 

“She seems 80 very much attached to us,”’ 
said Lady Castlomaine. “I think myself 
quite fortunate in having found such a 
friend. You have known her some = time, 
Rudolph. Howis it you did not fallin love 
with ber ?”’ 

“I? be replied, easily. “Ah, no, Ger- 
trude; she is beautiful and clever, but she 
is not the style of girl I should have loved. 
You are my style, and no other. We have 
been married nearly a vear, and I am even 
more your lover than I was on our wed- 
ding-day. You are, and always must be, 
the only womanin the whole world for 
me!" 

As Lady Castlemaine kissed the lips that 
had just uttered such loving words, she 
th ught herself the most fortunate, as well 
as the happiest woman in the whole 
world. 

If the stars that shine above us, and hear 


rivals, We never | 
Isabel vou | 


Ss) inany vows,could but tell how often they | 


are made and bow often they are broken ; 
if the tall trees tLat stand with their great 
branches erect and bare, could tell of the 
vows made under their shade, so fervent,so 
earnest. one would think they must be 
immortal ; and they last, perhaps, only a 
year. 

iow the starsand trees must laugh at 
such lovers’ perjuries ; how oiten the love 
is changed or dead before the leaves have 
fallen, and the greem comes slowly round 
again. 

While husband and wile so discussed her 
Isadel Hyde was in her own roomat Holme 
Leighton, where she was st.ying with her 
aunt, Lady Cresson, and she was face to 
face with a failure—a coinplete and perfect 
failure. 

The last thing she had seen at Neath Ab- 
bey was how Lord Castlemaine,after he had 
arranged her rugs and had made her cotn- 
fortable, hastened to where bis wife stood, 
Wrapped in ber fur cloak. 

How handsome he looked, standing there 
inthe winter sunshine, his dark face all 
agiow with love, 
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There was something kindly and wistful 
in Lady Cressou's manner; she was evi- 
dently under the impression that ber niece 
had been suffering. 

Isabel rose impatiently against the unut- 
tered sympathy, ; 

“Neath has done me no harm,” she sail, 
coldly. “I have had a very pleasant visit. 
If 1 do not look quite so well, it must be 
because we have had late hours and little 
rest,"" 

“Did you leave Lord and Tady Castle- 
inaine well?” usked Lady Cresson. 

“Yes, they were well, and ia good 
Spirits,”’ she answered, 

Lady Cresson looked very curiously at 
her. : 

“I seidom ask questions about my neigh- 
bors,” she said ; “and I am not given to 
curiosity: but I should like to Know how 
they geton together, Are they happy ? 
Do they suit each other ?”’ : 

“Yes; perfectiy,”’ she answered. “They 
seein a3 happy as it is vossible to be.” ; 


“IT am glad of it,”’ said Lady Cresson, “I 
had mny dounts,” 
“Had you?” asked Isabel, eagerly. 


“Why?” 

*Ouly from studying just a little the 
character of both,’ said Lady Cresson, 
‘They are both proud an? very obstinate. 


) and she by her constant intrigues, her 


) non tempting a tuman seul, 


to have her revenge on him and on that | 
other. 

Constant dropping wears away 4 stone, 
in- | 
ineasure the 


lus. 


vendoes, hal worn in some 
happy leve that had existed between 
band and wite. 

She was the wisest of all traitors, for sLe 
hever suid one word that, it repeated,could 
comprotise her, one word that could be 
proved untrue, or whieh, if brought home 
to her, could do her the least harm. 

She could plant the sharpened dagger in 
the heart of Lord Castlemaine, yet, if he 
were asked afterwards, he could not tell 
even what words she had used, 

She could make Lady Castlemaine wines 
again, vet her words never left behind 
them the faintest impression of unkind- 
ness, 

She was beginning to make progress; sho 
could see ber way more clearly, and she 
worked with the patient ussiduity of a de- 


Already she bad made Lady Castlemaine | 
believe that her husband iooked down on 
herfamily ; that he considered his) own 


‘infinitely superior; that, although he never 


People with the saine faults seldom agree | 


well.”’ 
“IT have the same faults, aunt, vet I 
Should have agreed with Lord  Castle- 


name,” 

*You really liked him,Isabel,’’said Lady 
Creason. 

“So dees Gertrude,” said 
loves bim with all her heart.” 

She turned away asshe uttered the words; 
but Lady Cresson did not feel quite satis. 
fied ; and lony alterwards she ;emembered 
the expression on the dark, beautiful face ; 
and all night long Lady Cresson was haunt- 


. Isabel. “She 


ed, she could not tell why, by t iese 
words— 
*Thongh the milis God grind slowly, 
Yet they grind exceeding small ; 
With patience He stands waiting, 
With exactness grinds He all,”* 
CHAPTER XIII. 
I DECLINE. 
BRIGHT April day, and all fashion- 


Little heeding any lookers-on he took ber | 


in his arins and kissed Ler. 

*4ro0d-bye,my darling,” be said, “I shali 
not be gone long.” 

As they drove away, tothe last his eyes 
lingered on her, and when they could see 
her ne longer he began to talk about her, 
and every word that be uttered was in lov- 
Ing praise of her. 

Isabel Hyde had to listen and tben re- 
Sp nad. 

Must people would 
daunted, would have given 
Spair. 

She was going away ; it was uncertain, t» 
Sav the ieast of it, when they would meet 
again; and he had no thought for her—his 
heart and mind were fuli of lis wife. 

Even when be had arranged 
ing rugs, seen that she bad the most com- 
fortable seat in a first-class car, when he 
bought papers and periodicals to amuse her 
during the journey, when he had shaken 
hands with her and bad bidden her good 
bve, she could tell that his thoughts were 
still with Gertrude, for he came back to her 
just aS tne train was starting, not, as she 
fondly imagined to speak a tew kind words 
to her, a last farewell, but to say— 

“Do you think Gertrude looking as wel! 
aS sue did in town ?” and her patience gave 
way as she answered— 

“Yes, [think her looking as well as it 1s 
possible for her to look.”’ 

But it she intended her arswer to be sar 
eastic, the sarcasin was all lost—entirely lost 
on Lord Castlemaine, in whose eyes is 
wife always looked beautiful. 

Then the train went on its way, and she 
soon leit Neath Abbey far behind. 

She went with a senseof fuilure,and now, 
48 She satin her rooin alone, she was face to 
fave with the knowledge that, although she 
had brought all the powers of her mind to 
bear on ber object, that of making mischi-t 
between husband and wife, and of ulti- 


have been 
up 


quite 


in de- 


her travel- . 


able London was astir. 

Outin the country,great events were 
taking place ; lovely spring siniled over 
the land ; the buds were forming on the 
trees, the tender grass was springing, the 
violets hid themselves, 
spread their fragrance through the air; the 
yellow primroses, like golden stars, filled 
the woods, the banks, and tie hedye-rows 
with beauty ; the cowslips were outin tie 
meadows ; there wasastiranda thrill in 
nature which made itself felt’ every- 
where. 

The birds were beginning to build, and 
they sang sweetly, as birds Know how ; on 
the pools ana tarns, on the pretty brooks, 
the sun was shining; the air seeimed tull 
ef music, and perfuine, and brightest 
light. 

That was spring in 
some of its beauty was to 
town. 

The green leaves were forming; in the 
streets the flower-girls carried great baskets 
of vellow flowers—priimroses, cowslips,and 
daffodils; the birds sang, bat not so blithe- 
ly as their brethren in the country. There 
was something in the air, keen and bracing 
yet sweet. 
~ In ihe parks one seemed to inhale the 
perfuine of the springing buds, 

The world of fashion was all astir; the 
season wis one of the gayest ever known 
to begin with, the Royal Famniiy were all at 
home—all weil; tuere was no bre«k in the 
happy bund; death had not mide that sud- 
den and awtal swoop with that sharp and 
terrible sword, 

Fashionable London was thronged and 


the country, and 
be found in 


the tide of gaietvy flowed on unceas- 

ingly. 
A great number of the best famicjies in 

Engiand were in town, but there was neo 


eircle more exclusive, no house more select 


than that of Lord and Lady  Custle- 
miswne'’s. 
They vave the best balls, the best din- 


ners, tbe most recherche little suppers after 
the opera, the best and most amusing ‘at 
homes’ in town. 

Neath House, that season, was considered 
the best in town. 

Perhaps its greatest attraction lay in the 
marvelous beauty of the two ladies—Lady 


Castiemaine, tee hostess, and ber trieud 
Isabel Hyde, wiio was staving with her ; 
the two Joveliest women in’ London, and it 
seemed strange that theyshand be under 
one roof; but Lady Cresson had another 
niece to bring out that season, and Isabel 


? 


Hyde would have been compelied to re- 


expressed itin words, still,in his own heart 


and mnind, this want of antiquity in her | 
family was the one thing that could be 
found against her, 

She had most firmly impressed that on 


Lady Castlemaine, vetifenyone had asked 
that lady how those ideas had come to her, 
why she believed them, she could not bave 
told 5 so gently, so lmperceptibly had she 
been led upto therm, 

Shehad impressed upon Lord Castle- 
maine the idea that his wife rebelled against 


| his pride and did all in her power to deteat 





although they | 


for **di- 
case of 


it, to show hun that she cared little 
vine right,’’ whether it was in the 
king or peer. 

She had managed todraw a clearly de 
fine l line between them, and neither could 
have told now it was done, 

She had also managed, without in the 
least degree alarming hit, to impress upon 
Lord Castlemaine’s mind the fact of her 
devotion to lim ,oft her care for his interests 
of the high value she placed on his) triend. 
ship; there was nothing of love, nothing of 
flirtation ; but Lord Castlemaine did hon- 
estiy believe that no manin the world had 
“a more true or more devoted friend than he 
had found in Isabel Hyde. 

Her flattery was of that subtle 
sweet, So intoxicating, vet #0 
could hardly be perceived, She 
herself as sie said— 


kind, se | 
delicate, it 
siniled to 


“| bave the ear of the Louse now. I can 
manage both.” 
She tad succeeded so faron her evil mis- 


Sion that husband and wite both indulged 
In sinall quarrels betore her, 

If they had been alone, those quarrels 
would have been over at once, and a kiss 
would have followed them; as she was 
present, and her interests seemed so equal. 
ly divided, neitner cared to give in. Then 
when she “a8 alone with either, afew sub- 
tle, but perfectly safe words, would 
anger oue sull more greatiy apyaimst the 
other. 

One morning during 'uncheon, husband 
andl wife had some words; they did not pass 
the bounds of good breeding, but they were 
vexed and irritated with each other. Isabel 
Was secretly careful to increase that vexa- 
thon. 

When night came, and Lord Custleinaine 
feeling annoyed with himself, went to make 
peace with bis wile, he found her for the 
first time with asullen frown on her beau- 
tiful face. 

“Gertrude,” be said,“I am sorry IT spoke 
so sharply. Kiss jie, and let us be friends 


again.’ 
Bat the beautiful lips were not as usual 
raised? to tis. 


She did not turn to hitn, or siu.ile, or an- 
swer hin by Kiss or by loving word. 

She sat quite still, without moving, and 
small as this incide ai was, it was the begin- 
ning of the end. 

‘Gertrude, uarling,”’ he repeated, 
you hear me? I want you to kiss apd 
friends,”’ 

“It is of "whe replied. “If T am 
friends with vou, as you call itone hour,we 
shall quarrel the next.’ 

‘But,’ he argued, “if we never make 
friends we shall be always quarreling, and 
we should meither of ou like that.’ 

‘“Sannotso sure,’ said Lady 
malue. “dt seers to me that you enjoy 
quarreling. You loved meso tiueh, once 
Upon a tine, that you eould not have one 
sss word with ine.’”’ 
“Plove vou quite as 
perhaps a little bit tiore 
plied, 

“Then [ prefer the foolish love,” retorted 
Ladv Castlemaine. 

“Pdto not,” said her husband, 
“Tie fact is,’ continued Lady 
Inaine, “you ought te have married 
: the blood of all the Llowards 


“Do 
be 


no use, 


( ‘ast le. 


cr 
much now, tut 
sensiviv,’ he re. 


Castie- 
Moitie- 


one with *ail 





Bric-a-Brac. 


A Queer Becier.—The Celestiala hoid 
the tneory that, by preserving a flellow- 
creature from drosnuing, the rescuer is an- 
sweralble to the next world for all the sins 
alterwards committed by the porson rescued, 

THE ALPHARET.—It is a mathematical 
demonstration that those twenty-six letters 
adinitotso many changes in their order, 
and make such aleng rol of differently. 
ranged alphabets, mot two of which are 
alike, that they could not all be exhausted 
though a soillicn millions of writers should 





each write above a thousind alphabets a 
day tor the space of a tmillion millions of 
years, 

THe PyRaMips.—The theorv that the 


Ruvptian pyramids were oriycnually natural 
hills, or piles of stone with pu raniedal sum- 
mits, and that these beans were easily fash- 
joned into exact math matical shape, ap- 
pearsto be gaining ground, it Lemg de- 


' 
clared that there is an abundance of h.stori- 


eal and otherevidence te suppert the idea, 
and that, despite its boldness, it has as yet 
found no opponents, 


WHat ALL Bantes Say.—Bebhies in 
China learn to call their tathers “a-de,"’ 
Which corresponds to pupa; bute” really 
sneanus “sir, while the “a’ is pet in for 
euphony. Mothers wre called = ‘ta-me," 
nearly the sane asin this country, Creat 
families Sometines teach ehildren to BAY 
“siee-va"’ for father, and = ‘siee-che"’ tor 
mother, The first meine “young lord,” 


end the second “young ladv.'’ This *ima’’ 
is used by nearly every nation on the giobe 
to designate the mether, It is the “one 
touch of nature which makes the world 
kin.’ 

A Pet Dog.—A Russian woman of rank 
and riches, dying, 'eft to Givpsv, her pet 
doy, a legacy of 1000 roubles (2600), the in- 
terest Upou Which sun: was to be spent for 
the dog's tnaintenance, Whether too many 
creature-comlorts hastened Gypsy's death, 
oruriel coused hint to pine away, is not 
clear; anyhow Gypayv died. Thereupon the 
person Who had charge of Gy psy took it for 
granted that that she would be paid the pile 
of roubles; but the owner of another Pe 
which was an offspring of Gypsy tas putin 
aclaimtor the ineney, on the ground that 
(ivpsy’s son is Gispsy'’s heir, Judgment 
reserved, 

FRENCHMEN AND Cats.-Atmong French 
Ministers Cardinal Richelieu and Colbert 
always had kitteus paying about their cabi- 
nets: Richelieu sentthe kittens away when 
they Were tere than tures mooths old and 
ceased to be amusing, Louis NOD. dis- 
Unguished hitoselfas a boy by begying for 
the lives of the cats, which it) was a custom 
—brutal enough —to throw intothe bontires 
on St. John’s Dav. More iiteresting is the 
tenderness towards eats of distineuished 
soldiers like General Hondaille. As a 
colonel he was suddenly ordered to lead bis 
regiment across France from Toulouse to 
Metz; he was obliged to leave his) eats Le. 
hind, and he used bis first leisure to retrace 


his stepste Toulouse for the purpose of 
fetching them back. 
TAKEN For Tbtots.—A clergyman was 


recently annoyed by people talking and 


Kiguling. Ele paused, looked at the cis 
turbers, and sole: “Dam always afraid to 
6X pose those whi trisbel ve, dor this) rea. 


son: some Vears since, as T was preaching, @ 
young mun whe sat before nme was con. 
Stantiy laughing, talking, and making ute 
couth grimaces, T paused and administered 
asevere rebuke. Aiter the close of the ser. 
View ayentioman sud tome, ‘Sir, vou have 
ade ayreat teismake., That) young man 
Whom you reproved is anidiot. Sincethen 
I have alwavs been afraid to reprove those 
Who tnisbehave themselves in church, lest 
Pehould repeat the tustake, and reprove 
another diet.’ During the rest of the ser- 
vice, at least, there was yood order, 
JAVANESE WkrbDDING.—Atarecent Jap. 
nese wedding Che tiomt prominent git was a 
mountain fortied of rollsof white and red 
floss silk, the ends ofeach roll being tied 
With parti-colored twine in hard kiots, eu 
Dlematic of the indisselubilitv of the «omar- 
riage-tie, The floss silk typitied gentle but 
enduring constancy, the strength of the 
Rkeios contrasting With their soltness and 
flexitil tv. Revtpened Chie beam on thee apo. 
tain were Ornaments of tresh rice straw, 
plaited Into the fortis ol storks wid tortoises 
of longevity, and the pine  beattteo ana 
pluie of perpetual bloom, while inte the 
loops ol the plants were thrust pieces of the 
dried bonito fish, a favorite ACCOMDPAN TING nt 
of wedding presents, its name in Japanese 


being ahomonvin tor the the three charac 


ters signifying Victorious, manly, and 
brave, 
NATIVE ENTERPRISEL.—an FEngitsh ma- 


lygnerof A nen 
pretly tale about the hanging ota 
“The tnorderer had at last been 


HETICAN TeWSpreper telis a 
murderer, 


conmdetine ! 








nately parting them, she had failed ignom maininthe eountry but for tne urgent in her veins. My father, Heaven bless bic! to death,’’ writes this tattler, “and the re. 
Le « ; ‘ of ied es - « . ’ 4 
parung thoi, = nd ressing invitation of Lady Castle- was buta é v Krityiit. Pie truth is, I was porters wereon the point of interviewing 
Iniouslv. art pt imp 3 7 ; . g 
: “ : . . ‘ ne nety {* ylbp for ¥ hit to bear what he thouvghtott os ; 
Sne sat for some time in silence, then she = tmnaln "ay On le.” ried: * cruel you w t tt ' ; 
, , elv tl a le,” he eried; e| bern Chicrse bem Ww r reeme 
clenched her white hands. Is ash sects . 2 a ir i wav such things ay 4g evening mers t i 
“J will doit,’’she said to herself, “W bere = . : org 7 : satan tae 
' ‘ = ~ ~ = 
r Ss a strong wilil there it st . > f 
: 7? . ; 
, me 3 S 
pa A 
[sabe Bie Said vil ‘ ace ” ¢s 
1@ be titui flac visiec ad iosts —— : ~ ; , t 
2 sulitu Ace, ici Lad . ; , , them } their riglit tise atith it “. ] ¢ a | t tau i.e 
its brillianey. . ; a mistake lial been ma t ‘ Lad ret 
» - ; ‘ n ' ° ° thi ! 
é g ire. ~ : ur ala re- matics. c ’ 
I gas Ured with the journey, ; j ft ud ne to Isabel Hyde. She IN t trial of acase at Glasgow,Seotland, r fv it wit t 1 Priscners consent, 
yi jee a. t 
plied, _ ratas n to le O-enutiv, it came out thataclothing manu- ‘Tle reporters went to e prsoner, exe 
“Tins ots > apr * ai ic ad nore ioral pretences even her r ; yg | ‘ 
‘ Tnat is notall, my dear, said Tad : lacturer was e:nploy yanuinber of girl#, plaimed tive state t . md = begged 
resson: + .@ sic f on oar « ‘ ' 
ae ‘I see signs of mental weir a - ked her sin 1 i } eface and azxze froin tifteen to eiziiteen vears, at oO cts, liiin, for . to stretel 
3 r , ‘ | , } ' ‘ > : ss : : } 
ir. you are 1,ot careiul you Wii ave , , oe wor nad ne . nein t ’ ‘ 1 ¢ 
7 i ee} \ j i St < } rit 1’ ‘ Nn . rend tiie 
Wrinkles soor dvised you notto g t9 we , ’ ¢ . t tit t . 
N eat t 7 ae. id t a your ow way Lord Cas nain ad married ar er j si . srmetprotiiteat for ) f * ’ i consented 
-*®aliis; Dut vou woul lave YO OWll Wa) ‘ . i ; ' ‘ ' , ‘ ‘ . t ‘ 
Isabel.”’ & 3 ’ instead of marrying bes, and sue luteuded | about 540 por u u Work and tuaterial. _ to be hanged an bl aril 
rr? - - 
a ainelelldpaieatngitttenemsnssennes ‘ 
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PLEASURE, 





BY HAKKY HILDRETH, 





Som: pleveures come like rainbows, 
Atthe euding of a storm; 

Rome vantieh like the wind that blows, 
To take no lasting form : 

Some pleasures come by accident, 
Andturn our r tu te cheer, 

When mesecnyors by Heaven rent 
Hiring help in danger near 


Some crosecs come and cane @s strife, 
An! Portune's lows awhile ; 

Tied come as tf to suade our life, 
Then light it with « emile : 

We fear the sinking of the ship, 
Ar A dread the rider’« fall, 

Bat Ohne whe takes no secming note 
Kuows what is best for all, 


Look from lie's first day to ite last, 
And batance good with tl; 

How much, how very much, has passed, 
To make us love tt «till; 

How «weet have been the flowers seen, 
How deareach loving heart, 

With hopes and crosses in between, 
Hlow brave lives dread te part, 


With Hite 's large compass to His hand, 
fiue guides our varying way, 
Whine wees some suffer and gtow grand, 
Neds Dhis will each day 
Whe sends us palis and crosses too 
To bring us jov by stealth, 
And bide us prize our losses as 
The golden key of wealth, 
eee — — 


To Love and Honor. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “DOLLY'S Lick,” 


‘sRGGY,’’ “TWOBKIDAL EVES," “A 


RHOCK ING SCANDAL,” “THE 
WICHERIELD Honhkon,”’ 


RTC, Bre. 





CHAPTER T. 


T isa fair, still evening in Jane; the sun 
dving gloriously in the western sky, 
kisses Che tall trees that shelter one side 

of an old-fashioned suburban garden, and, 
lingering long over that bentyrant farewe!l 
filtersdoewn ayolden ylory through their 
thick branches, and upon the earnest faces 
ot a voung couple who stand in) close con- 
ferenee at the low ypreen gate, 

The man is a slender, toreign-looking 
young fe.low, tna brown velvet jacket and 
soft felt hat, a costume thatsuils and sets off 
the pieturesque beauty of the dark eager 
face, with tts mellow depths of coloring > 
the yvirl is Very young, botmoro Cham six- 
teen tall and slender —too slender at present 

With features of ttituesque regularity, a 
milk-white skin, pale goldgn hair, and eves 
of waru: velvety golden brown, 

Bat ber eves are down-drooped now, and 
the man Who stretches eagerly across the 
gate and tries in vate to make Chem treet 
Dis tpassioned wlance Can orly seo che 
pretty crescent Chat the curled black lashes 
ake upon the pik tinged cheek, and, 
thheouyt ie failsitn his endeavor, he thrills 
with a secret delicious trraimiph, 

The beautiful oves have hitherto looked 
out upoenthe word, and even upon hin, 
with «a gxze only too childish frank and 
fearless; be has taught them the sudden 
shyness and strange sweet trouble of  to- 
dlay. 

“It is good-bye then, Mademoiselle 
Cressida?’ be save, a faint aecent of re- 
proach warring the liquid sweetness of his 
words, 

‘“io0l-Dve, Monsieur St. Just!’ 

The girl's voice trembles slightly overthe 
sentence; she does not tit her eves vet but 
stands with blinked lianeds and cdown-bent 
gelden bead, a pretty pieture of shy inde- 
Cision dn ashalby old pray dressand Knot- 
ted muslin Kerchief, 

The tuan leaps the gate, lightly clasps the 
twotrentbitng bands within hiss own, and 
audaciousiv kisses the sot sweet blusiiny 
clLeek,. 

“Not thatat least,” he save inperatively; 
“if yood-bwe ata all, Moshiall be Ciood-twe, 
Isidore!’ Pry it, sweet; toe sentence is mot 
bard, believe me.’ 

The eelor deepens till the fair face, neck, 
and ears are one Cfeep wlows tie dark brilli 
anteyes are apliited tn titogled) reproae's 
and appeal, as the girl whispers desper- 
ately — 

“On, Deannot! Oh, do let me goin, Mon- 
sieur St. Just—itis very wrong, and dread- 
ful; and, ob, what will Miss) Smerdon 
mav ?’’ 

There is no doubting the genuineness of 
Cressida Leigh's distiav > but its cause 
only laughs aud shrags his broad sheoul- 
ders. 

eShe would sav, wiv sweetest that Isidore 
waste tiore drewdlul «a person tien Son. 
mieur St. Jest, that both were forbidden 
fruitter vou. But, for us, we coneern our- 
selves toot ot all with Whit Clint Coo severe 
teacher of the voung teaveo say. You wil 
aay ‘Isidore,’ If vou love me—if vou would 


mer) tore Irosa Ver happy wind Gontlent.’ 


A brief struggle witts lrersel a quicl 
look up the Winding path and ower Che grass 
tL athiwart wihiiell lie @Vendingg slain w < 
are bey bevy t t ‘ ‘ . 
t req “ s 
' i-bye, imi re ' ( wa Is 
dore St. Just bends his tia mennbae or 
tis level of hers; tut thist see so § Coes 


not the soft cheek, that tlie sucet reese “ 
that have jong forgotten tleir ticthers Kise 
and bave kioewr to oller liu wll Ghaeds si X- 
teen years of Lile. 

“And vou will be lef alone in this great 
barracks for uli thle Lvliday tiie?’ the iiemit 


eo 






-— 


| school! 


college tor young ladies! 


THE SATURDAY 


| asks presentiv, witha backward giance at 

the vid-brick house, just dimly visible 

among the branches cf the trees. “The 

demoimelies are off to their homes, and the 

ladies—the Misses Sinerdon— where dothey 
T) ane 


The girl draws her brows tozether with a 


bas touched upon 


look of perplexity; he 
troubling ber 


eoxune subject already 
Cleeve hit. 

“Ab, that Teannot tell you, monsieur— 
well lsiieore, then’’—with a litle laugh and 
flitting blush, “Butthen there is some- 
thing so strange in Miss Semrdon’s tman- 
ner lately, and, as for Miss Julia—bave vou 
noticed anything that is odd in Miss 
Jutia?” 

**Miws Julia is always odd, as you say,” 
Isicboore replies, With a commdering lewok. 
“Well, perhaps she may bea litte odder 
than usual, just at present; on the whele, I 
should think 1 possibie Miss Julia Saserdor 
howines herself in love.’ 

“That is just what 1 think,’ Cressida 
agrees in an emphatic whisper, Lurntug ber 
bright fece full upon her Jover, “Oh, Tsi- 
dore, if that were so, if we were to tell her 
that we, that vou and I ia 

She breaks down in 
tie ont. 

But Isidore St. Just does not come to her 
assistance now; ashadow flite across his 
face, and there comes a very unamiable 
light inte the dark expressive eyes. 

Monsieur St. Just loves the girl beside 
hits woth a fiercely ardent passion; but he 
bas neither wish oor intention to make a 
formal demand for her hand of the two old 
SChoolmistresses whoare the only guar 
| dians Cressida Lewh has ever known, 

Iiewever, be smothers the disgust with 
whieh the proposition fills him, wisely con- 
sidering that he is not as vet absolute mows 
terof the situation, and answers smoothly 
Citigh 

“My dear little innocent ehild, we eould 
Het choose «a tere Ul propilious moment lor 
eur revelation; if our grotesque surimnise 
touch on the truth, and Miss Julia be t- 
deed fiancee, she will not care to share the 
honors of the situation withone so fair and 
sweet and young. No, cherie’’—with a 
tender squeeze of the slim white hand— 
“we will Keepour secret yet a little longer, 
and then- a 

He litts his eloquent eves to the blue sky 
from whieh the gorgeous coloring of alittle 
While back bas gradually feded, until ouly 
afew faint pink stripes linwer to teli of 
the degeartinu dav, us though he ealled all 
the powers of the ale totestiiv to the rap- 
ture that east follow that “and then.” 

Cressidasighs and vielis the point—vields 
bree cease Ole chienee to any sort of constituted 
autberity comes to her both by Crabeatugy 
and by nature- sighs because she has an in- 
born hatred of deceit; and, gloss itover as 
they beth tay, she feels tacre is something 
of treachery in this unacknowledged en- 
yagewent to Miss Siserdon'’s  banedseornmse 
French teacher; but the convietion ms only 
Strom enough to take her unbapow; it 
Neither stirs ber to frank speech and saetion 
nor saves her trourthe terrible touble to 
come, 


a 


hopeless confu- 








“Lo.ust gonow, she savs with abrope 
decision, whieh this trive he does mot eon 
trevert : **) ans to see Miss Sierdon and 
Miss Julia and bave along talk with thes 
ter-tedaiet.”” 

“Wiel vou will retail to me to-morrow,” 
Tsicthore MAVS persuasively. “Yes, ty brest 
beloved, Jou mitust see aie to morrow —Vveou 
must; Vou shall not geo until vou promise 
— drawing ber to lias with «a studden fleree- 
ness Chiat tiertlis and Starties the shiv girl. 
“Promise, Cressida, and 2 will rele.se 
vou!" 

And of course Cressida does promise and 
iIsset free, to rustpawav, blusting, mall an- 
gev, bot allegether doudoeated and subdued 
too tai wall. 

It is net exuet!y the farewell he had plan- 
ned: the white arid shioulad 

“around bis meek, the blonde head rested on 
brown eves have 

puethetically ef 
quent appeal against the cruel tate that sey- 
teuit, conn the whole. he 
SoVery weileontent with things aus) they 
are. 

“She ita beauty!" 


have ching 
hits sipetildder, Lire sweet 
bree taperaise cd toy bis an 


ered Ulvertan sep sewers 5 


hesivs as he wateles 
tlie sSiender grov-ciad fyure moving towards 
thre tpertise. “She wil be gore beautiful 
stall. Jest Heaven! Tothink of a creat- 
ure like thet leading a liie of drudgery «as 
tiider-goVerne ss tn a second-rate suburban 
Div good fortune was at band, ps1 
) dere, ty friend. When thou canmest to teach 
| Freneh in the Misses Siverdon’s finishing 
ees 

Hie Lifts his soft tatwith an elaborate 
flourish, ashe reilsoft the tithe of the red- 
tberiek house Wihlhinore than atouch of 
mowhery. 

Pie soit light jails upon the bare graceful 
ho ad, and searches out each 
and it Sa face of tianv se- 
erets, Voetnyw a8 ois; a Contradictory * face 
too foreven while the dark eves burn with 
ane ctrecdetet prasstem, the full well-chise led 
prortited 
peertiin a stratgelv evieal Stale, 

Dey Chee senersecst 


mos€resliteew bh 


secre! of tie 


liatidsouue Lace: 


Hpes tatacberr tee san Moustache 
ne while Monsieur St. Jost 
peeeww cpeie Chir: Clie seein ted 
tusk, Site ion a clserette rolled tev lis ow 
fel ‘ feel taate fitey S.Mtied Calinsiv res 


Miss Su 


the hig marble clock on the vak sideboard ; 


EVENING POS!. 


and Cressida, guiltily conscious of tne cause 
ot the delay, can only hang her head and 
inwardly pray that they will not ask what) 
has kept her. 

And they do not ‘ 

Miss Sinerdon sevlds mechanically, be- 
cause it bas been her custom for more than 
thirty years to rebuke unpunctualily as the 
gravist of crimes, and habits strong with 
ber still; but she is not really angry, being 
in trath, too much preoccupied for any 
stroag emotion of the kind. 

She and bersister sit at either side of | 
a very business-like writing-table, littered | 
now with many spoiled sheets of letter- 
paper and a large pile of sealed and directed 
letters. 

Miss Julia’s sharp-pointed steel pen goes | 
seraten, Seratch over the paper still. a 

Cressida, standing like a cuiprit awaiting 
sentence, watenes its progress witha Kiod 
of fascination and a growing wonder in ber 
large brown eves. 

Never in ber lite has she seen Miss Julia | 





ae, trisev. 

‘Phe sisters are not much alike in feavures 
dressjor manner; the elder isa gaunt heavi- | 
ly-made woman, with the worn and weary 
J+ ok poeuliar to those who have Sient the 
best years of life in the thankless drudgery 
ol teaching. 

Her iarge and rugged features are lined 
and wrinkled, her bair isa dull iron-gray, 


seething the color of her neal tmerine 
dress. 
She is not in reality much over fifty, 


though a stranger might take her to be ve- 
tween sixty and seventy. 
Miss Jutia, on the other 
energetically ineh by inel 
ing tite, and will vield no vantage to the 


hand, battles 
with eneroach- 


enemy. 

Sue is eight orten vears 
her sister, and dresses as 
Cressida Leigh. 

She is a very emall woman, with a neat 


younger than 
vouthtiully as 


figure, tiny hands and feet, aud a rather 
large head, ora head that looks large, ve- 
cause the thin golden hair, of which Miss 


Julia is inordinately proud, is trizzed and 
preaTed out tell it makes abroad aureola of) 
glory for the wizen, waxen-tinted little 
face, 

Miss Julia is wearing a white muslin 
dress, through which her thin litthe shoul- 
ders and meagre aris are only too plainly 
to be seen: she bas drawn an azure ribbon , 
through the vleaming golden “fuzz,"? and 
bound ber serap of a waist witha sash of 
the same terigiit tue, 

Altogether, gaily as she loves to dress in 
a general way, sLe bas outshone herself to- 
night, and Cressida stares at her with inno- 


cent dazzied eves, and imentally recalls 
Isidere’s Letely-uttered words—"I think 
Julia Sierdon imagines herself in’ love.” 


“Sit down,Cressida,’’ Miss Sinerdon savs, 
mechanically rapping the desk with her 
Paper khitfe, as she is wont to do when. re. | 
ealling the wandering attention of one of 
her sclwol-classes, “Sit down, ebild ;lnere 
Is sormethiog To must tell you to-night, but I 
hiardivy know how to begin.” 

She ruts her wrinkled forehead and sighs 
weartiv,2s Cressida drops into the big chair 
feeling greaily relieved by the words 
tenethiog to tell vou.’ 

Shes not to be scolded then, and she can 
listens With a leart at ease, 

“PT daresay you think us very old women, 
Cress da,” Miss Smerdon begins grimly ; 
but she is not destined to proceed far in her 
ration, for, atthe very tirst words, Miss 
Julia's pen ceases to scratch.and Miss Julia 
leoksup, with two searlet spots on her 
sirivellied little cheeks, 

“Lwish vou would not talkin such a_ri- 
dieulous fashion, Harriet,’ she savs tartly. 
“Tans sure Cressida has no sueh—sueh ime 
proper and uneivil ideas. Or, it’ —with an 
airV tossof the Jittle blue filleted polden 
heai— vit Vou persist im making yourself 
outa Veritable antique, Ian sure “she re- 
tnenbers there is a century or so between 
is. 

“Well, never inind the age, Julia,”’ Mises 
Sinerdon savs, alittle irritablv. “With or 
without areason, | daresay Cressida, who 
ms spent be. whole lite in this sehool, ima- 
wined that we should keep it on and she 
fiteed @ beotne top it florever,”’ 

“Then sie wasa very foolish ignorant 
girl. interpolates Miss Julia severely, and 
scratching away atthe unoffending Daper 
Withas mmueh energy and satistaction as 
tieusiit were a Census-take ’s lace, 

Betnether of ber companions needs the 
btiterresgetl ‘tb. 

Miss Swercon leans forward on her 
elbows, with ber big cuin pillowed in her 
Joeted calms, and wonders why the young 
face ahe 4 testions with haggard, not ule 
kindiv, eves, is suffused with that sudden 
Mtl V glow, 

And Cressida? 

Cressida’s leart seems to stand still as she 
ponders the abropt (question. 

Soe has oet thouuwnt that all her life was 
Ote spentio the dull sciool-house that has 
Lperert ite +s Vv te pie, 


s Isidore and all the golden 





! @s and Sthat Spanvle round ter 
ates Ver’s mamne.* 
I ‘4 Misses Siner + snould ever 
a ‘ i 1s i i mis ( ee r 
, Z 
. f | i es ‘ t ‘tw } bia 
. 
4 | 
a ' % l 
( = & paths Ss < ise, ani 
~ ed } = 
bess It ist vou would always k« ep 
, ” “ 
ties. ; ‘ Cine 
“Lise Vor Were foolish and seltish and 
« ee . { ~_ lish prersons aiwayvs 
r Miss J soil rapts, filnyving down 
‘ } r q sf fT sional }? rs ti tip 
Sisuity. “lt you bad exercised 
i 


| stupid 


, 








! 
either brain or heart, Cressida Leigh, you 


would have foreseen the contingency of 1, y 
marriage.”’ : 





CHAPTER II. 


| Y marriage!" 
M There is something so theatrically 
tr 


jumphant in the emphasis with 
which the tautestically-attired, withered |). 
tle spinster buris the crushing announes. 
ment at Cressida’s astonished head that a 
grim simile creeps round even Miss Sinner. 
don's sternly-set lips, and it speaks well for 
the heart and brain Miss Julia disparages 
that the girl doves net laugh out-rig ht 
loud, 

She does not however, thougt, she cates 
her breath and bites her rosy lips a little 
sharply, and the eyes that gleam beneath 
the long curled lashes are suspiciously 
bright; but she savas, with biunt sincerity 
wt which even Miss Julia cannot be 6. 


| fended— 


“T never thought of it; but then I am so 
Dear Miss Julia, ought I to wish 
you joy?” 

“Certainly, since you are so kind !" says 
the bride-elect graciously, but with tremen- 
dous dignity,as Of one who knows she must 
net condescend too far ;ard she pats down 
her blue bows by way of smoothing her 
raffled plumage. “But in my new sphere 
vou must not think I shall forget old 
friewis; T shall always think well of you, 
Cressida—always!"’ 

‘It was not your future, but Creasida’s, 
we caine bere to talk about,”’ Miss Siner- 
don interrupts, with a disapproving look at 
the frivolous old tues simpering girlishly 
over its blue ribbons and be-ringed tingers, 
“Tam sure I don't kaow what is to become 
ol the child Y’ 

She rubs her hands in much perplexity, 
ant Miss Julia goes slowly beck to her 
writtug. 

Lite holds for the younger Miss Smmerdon 
one supremely interesting exixtence, and 
sone thousand Others that do not even trou- 
ble her thoughts. 

Cressida clasps her hands with a little 
ery, and again that tell-tue flush creeps 
upward to the routs of her pale golden 
locks. 

“Ot me,” she cries quickly. “Do you 
mean to break up the school,to go from her 
at once?” 

“Yes, it must be so. Julixisto be mar- 
ried ou the first of July to Mr. Osborne, 
Whose home isin Australia, and when they 
go to that home they take me along with 
them,” 

Miss Sinerdon isa hard, soured woman, 
and has never suspected herselfof a sym- 
pathy betore ; but she turns her head a lit- 
tle on one side, and jerks out the words that 
turn the friendless orphan girl out of the 
only home she has ever Known without 
onee looking into the victim's tace. 

But Julia is troubled by no cou:ipunctious 
misgivings; she looks up with a becoming 
blush at the mention of Mr. Osborne's 
name, and, turning to the dumfounded 
girl, chirps outa cheery commentary on 
her sister's words, 

“Yes, the wedding 1s to be on the first. 
Not much time for a trousseau, is there? 1 
call it quite shocking to hurry a poor little 
wouan 80 over such an jimportant business; 
but what will you do ?’’—with a grotesque 
liule parody of a Parisian shoulder-sbrug. 
“Men are so impatient !’’ 

“Well, Jolin Osborne has waited patient- 
lv enough,” the elder sister interrupts, 
with adry significance that wins anything 
buta grateful glances from the younger—for 
pose as romantically as she may, Miss Julia 
knowsin her heart that her lithe world 
will hardly be disposed to look upon her 
hiarriage a§ other than a very commonplace 
wfYair. 

The John Osborne of the present is a 
Stout, grizzled, jovial-looking man, with @ 
shining bald spot on the crown of his head, 
asiniling rubicund countenance, and coum- 
fortable rotundity of figure; and, though 
Miss Julia’s eyes can gaze upon the visions 
of the pastand see Jolin Osborne as he was 
twenty years ago,slim and eager,and sheep- 
ishly in love with the doll-like little creat- 
ure, she cannot isake others regard him 
With her eyes, 

But he tas come back to her, the inipe- 
cunious lover of her youth has come to lay 
his fortune at her feet. 

‘True he has been a little long about it,true 
he comes now a widower, encumbered with 
three sturdy boys and a couple of hall- 
grown girls. ; 

But he has come; all the disagreeable ac- 
cessories sink into the convenient back- 
ground of Julia Sinerdon’s mind, and only 
the one great glorious fact of her conquest 
remains within sight. 

AiL this, and much more, Miss Simerdon 


| tells the astonished Cressida, who 1s too be- 


wWildered ior uuet speech; and the elder 
Woinan seems to find an intense relief in 
pouring out her harassed thoughts to this 
deeply-interested and patient listener. 
“It was a great surprise to me, Cressida, 
she says, rubbing her hands with the old 
perplexed and irritable action Cressija re- 
inembers so well. “Il was as sure as you 
that the school would be our home, and 


yours too, child, so long as we could carrs 
of course Lknew that Jolin Osbor 
‘ s junire i J i i i} 
. 
l i $t:1 y i awver Os 
S collie butl mever dreamed that, 


tile tnaking «a fortune and harr ying, « d 
burving a wie, and bring up a family, he 
would Gome trom the other side of the wo ld 
tounarry Juliajaiter all. But the things you 
clon?’ expect are aiwayvs the things thisat 
happen; and so Mr, Osborne drops from the 
Clouds one dav alld © lly pops the ques- 


‘ile must have been very fond of her,’ 
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Cressida suggests, as Miss Smerdon pauses, 
while tue idea that any one,man, Woman,or 
child, should be “very fond of” frivolous 
ath-cted Julia is so strange that i; seems al- 
post a mockery. : 

-Ou, as te that, he is a faithful sort of 
creature!’ Miss S nerdon says, with a cer- 
tain unconscious friendly scorn for the ab- 
sent lover. **Whatever he cared for in his 





youth he cares for now, old +places, old | 


things, and old people. The day after the 
engagement be sad to me candidly 
enuugh-- 

“+L hope Ll shall make you two girls 
happy at the other side of the world, Har- 
riet’--he calls us girls still, Cressida; what 
can you expect from a man like that?” 

Cressija laughs, and shakes her bright 
head in lieu of an answer. 

In truth she thinks the man must be de- 
inented who applies that title either to the 


lantastic little Coquette or the grim gaunt | 


woman belore ber, 

But Harriet does not resent that laugh, 
her eves twinkle a reponse indeed, as she 
goes ou gravely— 

“OF course Ll thanked bimn for his good 
will, and said I would not saddle him with 
another helpless woman, that T could very 


parcel of Beech [louse Acade “vy, and grew 
Up therein, Knowing wothing apd less than 
nothing of the world that lay beyond its 
walls. 

It has been a doll gray life, brightened 
only by asunny nature and the flower like 
fancies of healthy youth; but, now that it 
Is ail toend, it grows suddenly pathetically 
dear—Cressida forgets that she berself pas 
Ha ineasure Uroken from it,forgets Isidore 
St. Just and his lately-declared passion— 
forgets ali but the sary pain that sets her 
pretty lip quivering, and makes the slow 
heavy tears roil down her pale cheeks and 
fall drop by drop, on to ber clasped hands, 

“Don't, end {" Miss Simerdon cries, in 
tones of sharp remonstrance ; and she rises 
and paces the dimly-ligited room in a 
Napoleonic attitude of agitation, her large 
head bent forward, ber aries crossed behind 
her back. The sight of that woe-begone 
White face stules her like a knifethrust, and 


| the slender dejected tigure introduces anew 


well keep on the sehool ; but he would not | 


hear a word of that. 


“Look here, Harriet!’ he said, coming 


close up tothe table where I sat at work, 
and fingering bis big cavle-chain rathor 
nervously, 

“*Wo'll bave no t.ore of that, if you 
please; my home is going to be yours for 


the rest of your lile,and,to set your inind at | 


ease, I will tell you the real state of the 
caste IT won't deny to you,’ he went on, 
growing suddenly red in the face,and turn- 
ing the contents of tiv work-basket over 
in the most reckless fashion, “I won't deny 
that 1 was just # little disappointed in Julia 
when we first met. Ol course time had 
stood still with herinmy thoughts, and I 
wanted the bloom and treshness of twenty 
yeurs back. 

“Inu fact, | was unjust enough to think 
her a little old-maidish and affected, poor 
soul; but that was my fault, of course, and 
has nothing to do with the present inat- 
ter; he added, with a sudden fierce look,as 
though he defied me to contradict him, 
which | had not the slightest idea of doing. 
Seeing this, he finished more mildly, and 
in avery feeling manner. 

“*What IT imeanto say 


is, the marriage 


| shat up—— 


Will be a good thing for us all, for me and | 
my children,wheo are all at sixesand sevens, | 
With no mistress at the head of a*big house; | 
for youtwo, who tnay have some peace and | 
coufort at the end of your days, i, you did | 


not get it at the beginning, I could not tind 
itin my heart and conscience to go back to 
Australia and leave you two girls toiling 
for your dawty bread !"’ 

“What @ good, kind mnan,’”’ Cressida cries 
With a little thrill of unselfish enthusiasm. 
“Lan sure you will be glad to go, Miss 
Smerdon! JI am sure you will be bappy in 
Mr. Osborne's Louse 1" 

That's as mnay be,child,”’ is the doubtiul 
answer. ‘If IT aus not, it will be from) no 
lack of kindness on bis part, for, if ever 
a good tuan lived, he is one. However, the 
Oller is one 1 cannot afford to refuse, for I 
ain getting an old woman, and the 
fashioned teaching is justa littie bevond 
ne; and, when I cease to teach, I inay as 
Well cease to live, for there will be little 
enough for meto live on; but, Cressida, 
have you thought bow all these changes 
Will affect you 1” 

Cressida does-not answer the question itn- 
inediately. 

Slowly but surely sie is realizing, with 
asinking sort of chill, that Lhe gates of the 
pasi—the gates that shut in ber Innocent 


’ 


untroubled echildhood—are closing forever 
behind her; that she is standing, breath- 


less and trembling, upon the thresbold of a 
Lew strange world. 

Beech House is to close, the 
Sinerdon are to pass away to another beim- 
Isphero, and be known ol ler no more. 

It has been no very peasant 
butitis the only one she has ever really 
known. 

They have not been kind or tender guar- 
dians; butthey have grimly parodied all 
tis sweetand sacred ties of life to the 
orphan girl, and she clings to them 
how with a passion that surprises her- 
self, 

W hether she stands literally alone in the 
world or has some claim on some one’s 
love and protection Cressida Leigh does not 
hhow,and the Misses Simerdou are as iguer- 
ant us she, 

Thirteen years ago, her voung mother 
had come to Beech House College as alady- 
bowrder, bringing the little girlof three as 
apubh inte the selool. 

bit her stay was not a long one. 

Tue hand of death was on the fair girlish 

brow of the young widow, whose soit patire- 


Misses 


lic eyes touched Harriet Smerdou’s heart 
With an Uuwonuted pity; and in less than 
4 Vear she bad quietly passed away iro 
4 World that bad been too hard for her. 
“You w keep my little Cressida,’’ she 
s . sf aint reat | 
4 i} ire nD | a n i } 
t Hut she was a kind-hearted 
Hall ln lie tain, andl she could tot look 
Into the eyes over which the filin of death 
WaS gaziny aud refuse the most earnest 
praver, 
Moreover, as Miss Julia suggested, the 
ininediate hundreds would come in usetu 
ne hand-to-wnouth existeuce of a sin 
Struguvling sehool. 


And so Rosamond Leigh passed away al- 
Host contentediy, leaving her child in the 
Bale Shieiter of thone grimly-folded aris ; 


| 
he td the iitthe Cressida became a part and , 


new- | 


home 5 


clement of doubt and diseord into her 
Well-matured plans “If you ery so—if you 
take the matter like that, 1 will not go!’ 

Her energy at ones calms and frightens 
Cressida. Sue rouses herself with a vigor- 
ous effort, aod similes bravely through hor 
tears, 


“It was oniy foramioute. IT was a great 


coward she says apolgetically. “You have 
made all your arrangements, then ?”’ 
“All but those that concern vou,’’ is the 


gloomy answer, “Julia talks of putting 
your nawine down at # governess agency or 
recommending You to # private family ; 
but——" 

The color flushes again over 
pale face, and sii sv v8 raptdly— 

“Don't let tay future trouble vou—— 

“Dow't talk preposterous nonsense !’’ is 
the turt answer, while Miss Stmerdon rubs 
her bands more vigorously and flicks a 
Stray teardroptrou her stubby gray lashes, 
“You might as weil tell me not to breathe, 
child! Wheo we are away, and the house 
No, Dean'’t doit!’ she adds, 
rising and stamping her foot with sudden 
determination, ‘Tne desertion would be 
too base and eruel! Your mother would 
come back and bauot met" 

Cressida stares atthe excited women with 
eyes of wildest wonder, 

Is it really Mies Siverdon, her bard un- 
SYinpathetic task-imintiess, Who is thus oddly 
moved 7 

Are those teara that glitter in the heavy 
lustreless eyes 7 

Is itasob that shakes the sharp dictator. 
ial voice 7 

Cressida’s breath comes faster, her heart 
is Strangely thrilled wud touched ; she foels 
as though a veil bad dropped suddenly from 
her eves, and sie waw the woman to whom 
she bus rendered hitherto «a loveless obedi- 
ence ina wholly different light, 

‘Tl the school-lite could come over again 
she would only te tog glad to please this 
Miss Sinerdon, Cressida thinks; but the 
school-daye are passed and all done with 
now, 

“OO, vou may well look puzzled eaild ! 
Miss Sinerdon's voieo is sharpened by the 
painful agitation of wer thoughts, for nature 
is unkind in every way to the poor school 
Inistress jn Whose aspeel even sentiment 
grows shrewish. ‘Sd never seemed to caro 
for you—I dare #4y vou hated the cross old 
wonan Who worked aud worried your life 
out.” 

“No, no!’ Cressida interrupts remorse- 


” 


fully ; but Miss Siwerdon nods her old 
head, 

“Litthe blaine to you, if you did child ; 
but I tried today wy duty, and keep my 


sromise to Vour poor young mother, though 
did itin a very grudging lashion, indeed, 
I adinit.”’ 

And now the large tiyzhtens 
sudden energy on the gick’s slender 


with 
Miicoul- 


hand 


der, the rugged face grows altmost noble in 
its Jogk of renunciation and cesolve, 
No—Joia and ber busted toust) yo 


without me; | will notleave you triendless 
and alone.” 

All Cressida’s frank and penerous nature 
thrillsin quick respousive answer to the 
generous words; her bear of the woman and 
her prowise Of seerecy are alike forgotten 
as sie flings ber warn young arus round 


! 
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Cressida Leizh is loval above all things, 
and Miss S.verdon is wounding Ler loyalty 
now, 

Mere personal abuse she has borne, and 
will bear patiently enough ; but there must 
be no fault found wit) ber tover, 

“You must not say that, Miss Smerdon,”’ | 


| Says bravery ; and ber look is se composed 


Cressida's 


and womanly that all in a moment the | 
thought of love and marriage in connection 
With little Cressida grows less and less 
absurd in Llarrict Sinerdou'’s eyes—bLeoomes | 
indeed a possible, though startling solution 
of her difficulty. And, while she turne it 
over and ponders it, Cressida stand before 
her with linked hands and proudly-lifted 
head, speaking still in ber lover's defence, 
“Mr. St. Just has done nothing wrong; he 
found me very loudly, very Ttriendless, as 
he thought—and ae TD theovgght cil to-nmighe,”’ 
she adds, with ashy side-look that brings a 
remmorsetul ping to Harriet Sinerdonu's 
heart. “Ile pitied ty loneliness; he was | 
very, very kind ww me,” 

“LT daresay ;imen usually are kind to 
laces like yours,”” Miss Sinerdon commonts 
In a Judiciously-inaudibls yrunt. Aioud 
8he Says With sudden determination — 

“Wellnever mind the prelintnacies,chitd 
the lony and the short ofthe matter is—you 
wiliny French master have fallen in love 
With one another,  ‘Dsu't that it?” 

She takes the titthe nod and ro y glow for 
asufliciont answer, and goes on eros=s|y— 

“Of course! LT wish old Dupont bad the 
deconey to keep his rheunatisnn at 
Nobody ever fell ta love with him, and, to 
do hit justice, lnever beard of his tryluog 
to turn wa sechoolgirl’s lewd,” 

“Miss Smerdon!’ Cressida interrupts, 
such) burning indignation to her look wand 
tone that, cross and troubled as she is, the 
school mistress cannot keep back # taint 
sinile, 

“Oh ves, I know !" she continues grimly, 
“poor old Dupont took suufl, wore a serateh 
Wig, and had not ball adeozen teeth tn bis 
old jaws; buthe was the soul of honor, 
And his handsome fascinating deputy 
Well, never mind: Tam not gyorg to say 
anymore now, Monsteur St. Just wants 
to marry vou soon 2" 

A very fant hesitating **Yes’ drops tim. 
idly trom Cressida’s read lips. 

“What means bas he—what position to 
offer you aig 

Cressida rounds ber 
in Simple wonder, 

If Miss Smerdon knows nothing of her 
French master’s Ways and tmeans, her own 


brouze-brown eyes 


ignorance upon the point is by tmany de- 
grees blinker still. 
Ile is kind and handsome, and he loves 


her, 

These salient facts areall she knows or 
cares to know of the tian inte whose charge 
she is about to commit her life, 

“Lado not know,” sho says,in achildishly- 
apologetic tone—for sho reads in the other's 
face that she has in some way acted foolish. 
ly. “Ile did not say anytotng about—about 
Lhat sortot thing, und of course LT did not 
ask diiva.”’ 

“That f will,’’ Miss Sinerdon says, draw. 
ing her desk belore her as he speaks > but 
Cressida, with a flash of remembrance that 
pales ber lately-blushing lace, lays one sli 
band upou the thin aris cad ia the tering 
sloeve, 

“Pray do not do that,” she eries quickly ; 
“he will be so vexed! ble told me——" | 

“To keep lis aflair a seeret—not to trust 
Sinerdom finishes, with «a 


me?” Pharriet 
flush of righteous tieclignation., Phen the 
more reason that LT should eatl bins to ae- 


count. No, ehild’’—raistoy ber hand, with 
the old iumperative gesture Crossida Leigh 
has always Un guemtiontigly obeyed—"you 
are only wasting breath—I am your guar- 
Cian, your another's representative, and I 
shall act for vou here, whether you like it 
It Isidore St. Just isan honorable 
tan and «a gremtlemian, oe Can tarry you 
when John marcies Julia, in tiny presence 
and in the teee of the wortd 5 iff he is: meot- 
well, the soonce you are quit ol hiiin the 
better.’ 

‘Put Miss Smerdon, 
tremblingly. 

“DBut--vyou yo to bed, child,” is the prompt 


or tot. 


" Cressida interrupts 


answer—“yo to bed,and leave te lo tmanage 


the withered seek and sobs out the Contes 


jon that will set Plarriet Sinerdonu’s tind at 
rest. 

*) aus not albwie, wor friendless : I 
marry Monsieur Isidore St. Just!” 


CHAVTER TIT. 
PPV words are tir from tiaving the reas- 
tuet Cressida Leigh ex. 


ain to 


suring effect 
pected, 
Miss Stnerdon repeats them in anything 
but wm chedigghitedd and anelaspess the 
clinging aris @retypetically, so Chat she 
casily survey the brightly-blush- 


Hay bore 


ing face. 


W hat «he reads there seeins to startie her 
st Il teore. 

If Cressida bad beew mix, Instead of six 
saaien. one Cartels tte re utterly sur 
pmri-¢ j Live | ‘ t it ts 

\r - " pe 4 
hen t 4 { t 

t «4 (Cressida tustes a 
poten \ seen oo 
[ ; ~f | . t , misé ré its . 
*? . 
8 up { j } yiis 

ane. ‘J’ver yreat op 1 ool Fre h- 

‘ ‘ , ' 
men, aud I've ter rer ppoieabeony What 
did he mean by fh a your aah fuol s 


head with lis ridicuives rourance 


Invown business in my own way.” 

She is so dmc the liiperalive awe-lispir- 
ing sechoolimustress of the old days that 
Cressida, who, despite her avowed love and 
projected ouarriaze, is at lieurt a titnid 
schoolyirt still, dares tot oven Veuture a ro- 
tmomstranesr, 

She creeps away, feeling very small and 
snubbed, despite the move yrandeur of her 
enyagement, tothe litthe white Qouch that 
stands lonely now in one corner ol the big 
deserted doruidtory; and inaking up her 
injnd toa tight of wakelul agony, quietly 
cries herself to sleep alinost as Sood a8 ber 
yoldern bead touches the poll iw. 


And, in the meautione, with infinite pains 
and jateor, Niings Sine rdon @o ED lle) the let- 
ter that is tu bring Monsieur St. Just Ww the 
po 

\V rn 4 written,she reads and re reads 
’ af ‘ 

at 

| boi i 
mon I k i itd trust, Kut 
Lilien ; | ii herr ( air back 
i ' i tis gti t were 4 
fisay iit suo yood wish 
vw: fj ‘ r ithe wi say Vo it et 

9 

, at | “ J 5 SA 4 
aT ts be peruses the 
careluliy-comeocted epistie, would assuredly 
sireock and startle the tnodest spitister ears 


, thatare wholly cnaccastuimed tu the tore 


| show ite gratitude 


bay. } 


5 


jarring and dissonant chords of maneuline 
wpeech. 

The Frenehinan's handenne lace grows 
alinomt teladk with: premmiuencortoin dei leatelv 
marked vellum on bes trem ad Gomple aweil 
Quinousiv, hae tives read the eurved 
lips and cruel-lbeking eves detelop them. 
selves With cori dmtinetnern, changing 
the wh le character of the face an compiete- 
ly ws though a wnaask that suddenty dropped 
and revealing something that augure iil for 
the lutureof anvene wher wmigitt Chance to 
hie at Monsieur St. J uat’s mer ey. 

“Little fool—litthe wreteie!’ mye Cress 
ida’s lover, pacing bis enug beehelor apart 
inentin» fury, and eruetiv kicking from 
bis path the pretty biack and-white kitten 


/ that, a inete of mr inek, was purring lux- 


uriousiv on his knee, that seehe vow to 
by rublting ite wleek 
head against his ankle, “Little idiot! 
Could sue me tobey we even tor an hour? 
My faith, ahe shall pay for thin mene day!" 

There is asavayge tinenacein the words 
that are ground cout theenagh the short 
vleaming white teeth; tut Monsieur St. 
Just's fury seers to exhanet itaelf in the 
rapid walk and in the running fire cf 
inaledictory Frenel) and Kogliw that ac- 
CoM panios it. 

When he comes again te the table, throws 
hitoselt back in tis leunging-ehair, and 
rolls a cigarette with deliwate untrembling 
fingers, his face, though « shade paler, is 
composed and teaquai there in even an 
odd triutephant suite Nhekering in bisdark 
eyes and curving the eornersof the full 
mnobile lips, whose eluent play the small 
pointed tnoustache dives iA serve to hide, 

“Oh, but she is muttie and wkilful, this 
SELLER wechecoerl sen ieet reomen 1°" bees tog, migegrhing bie 
cold coffee with dispropertionate relish, and 
coaxing back that offended kitten to her 
pereb. “She guards ber lawh well; she 
will bind the wolf down under pains ane 
penaltios ; she will chain tine with @ lock 
and key—a« tamed antialonw the domestic 
hearthrog ! llow elewer sie i aud how 
prudont! What wolf ean hope to baile 
her—the ustute deomcinetio Mu erdon 7” 

Then he calinly surveys the dark beauty 
Ol bis ties in the litths misror that bangs 
between the windawe, 

“The poor wolll’ he says, pursuing son.e 
loop-lingof lin previous train of thought, 
ashe turns from the glass with unabated 
coupluéency. “All the world opposes it- 
self to him—all the world tisete his preoda 
tory planus. Whe can ennplain, then, if the 
poor ill-used and suspected auliual assume 
forthe nones the bhen's tide, and tnke 
his enemies the dupes of their own ignobie 
cunning? The tant tases tnany defend- 
ers, the poor wolf finda ne champion save 
hitoself.’’ 

[tis nota reassuring eliloguy; but Mon- 
sieur St. Just's appearance is anything but 
woll-like when « litths later, be onters the 
dingly-lurnished drawing-froun wherein 
the two Misses Sinerdon and Mr, Osborne 
ure asseinbled to receive bie, 

It is «4 lorinidatse pialaua, Dut it sabvasles 
him not one whit; he bas made up his 
mind what part he will play, aud is per- 
fect! vy indiflerent as ts the audience he plays 
lo; they are certain it te appreciate the 
fine tinish of his art, be thinks, with a econ- 
temptuous shouldersirig, as he surveys 
the loo anxious (aces belore lili, 

[tO BK CON TIMED, | 
- —> ¢ 

HAND-TO-HAND. A few days ago agontio- 
han in the weet of this state named Floyd, 
wentalone with his dog tute the woods, a 
few miles trom bis place, to got la wot at a 
large bear soine luimberinen bad seen the 
day before, 

The doy found the track, aud siarted the 
Loar outol aswangp. It ade ite way apa 
steep ridge, 4nd disappeared in the cavity 
ol the rocks, 

Fiovd followed ta the air, mrid beeailt A 
fire of hemlock boughs id the mouth of the 
crevice lo sinoke Bruin out, 


The opening was @ late sean in the 
rocks, which had amther opening a few 
feet away, and while Kieyd was busving 


liiteumelf building the fire the bear emerged 
from the other opening, and was ball way 
lothéetop of the ridge betore either the 
hunter or hisdog disevered it, The dog 
started in puarsiit, mid tive treme mecegiit 
salety by clliabing a chestuuttiove, Fioyd 
took & position under the tree fred, and 
the bear came tumtliog tthe ground, The 
dog closed with the wounded animal, but 
was aliiomt instantiy Killed, 

Knowing that the wounds tiuet be tnor- 
lal, ands that the bear would mouceutiih to 
thems in ashbort time, klvyd eoneiuded that 
the wisest plan for tine ta pursue would 
be to betake linmself Us a piace of malety 
and awalt§itruiu’s approehing dimebution, 
Without risking anything it @ banddto-baud 
enoounter, 


But the thorough) ¢ aroused! aod jofuriated 


atitieal prevented thee tetetiter (tenes carry iting 
Oouthis prudent preuitey try (rewmtiug lita so 
Clomely that tie crnald tie « Ty Es 

One blow mn thee wate bem tis the 
iin Shattered ¢ We osecl oF viel 
limel reese Vex] # ve ‘ ” 

Lhe bear was fast yer if a ker In 
stepptiig boactk tev aver aw mm fivtas cetie { 
ILM paws, Kicyvd exmtsit ibe booe ‘i * rent 
aned fell to Che wreoaied 

Ttae teerar Ctitest i alter ’ and fell 
Imrtia ' , - } i« j po teetaet 
iAve ~ 194 - , wlit, 
for ie reissectepleertecdd é 15 @e until, 
suddenly coming Gs tbe eenme, be found 
itself exactiy where te tell, sod the 


bear lying dead by bis site, = 
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PARTING 





We et cme tbeewile the litthe gate, 
Need teepings band wes bove and TD; 
Tio wlede are beet dt, the hour is late, 
And we have ettoeas govd-vye ! 
Never a edie 
if '* 7 


Ae we fege et thee we ie ot “ord 


arty bird 


see tree Fi or dips, 


Theat eves fell treme human lips 


Mil tender eigte, ‘the breathed at last; 
| ewok ty Grae my hand awar , ° 
Kut of, mee darting beAde it frat, 
AO be ees fond pressure bide me etay, 
Dieer loting band | +o strong, so Urave, 
Ju boete of mine no more to lie, 
(ie dee one treewee for the grave, 
Ae l tave hoped ba days gone vy. 
Al geotte Hand, that never more 
Mieall (ead me Ofer each fogged rock! 
Atevonles, of our cottage door, 
low welcome ean cour well-known Knock, 
Ve canned emilee, 
four fatare ome oo falloff care; 
o tight tues on my brow, 
-enlight iu my hair, 


my dearest, now, 
Tiere tee 
Tere be 


fac, Geareet, go. te Core the weab, 
Food prteptiogs of (hy breaking heart 


» at wgt) the pallor of thy check, 
aa 1 thw te tale tear-drope start, 

(so, Harting, # ms hand release’ 
fie dat leads eball we rebel 7 

N« ‘ + fire, avd goln peace ; 
We part, becaue we love so weil! 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


BY THR At THOR OY “A BROKEN WEDDING 


KING, “THOKRSS AND BLOSSOMS,’ 


WHICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 
BIC. BTC. 


CHAPTER XXNIV, 


OST certainiv,” agreed Sir Hal. “The 
gifii basarigittoenjoy her life and 
4 her wealth tow,” 

oie atllenpoy both so far as To am 
cerned,” maid tue Captain, 

“Vance,  olmerved bis triend, “vou must 
change sour tactics, This) wiil 
You qest turn over another leat; you taust 
take were care of Latv Laura. What a 
mixfortaene it would be for voudl she were 


to die! Serpepemme whe fell Hl to-norrow and 
died in @ few days, where would you 
hoe 7°" 


Toe Captain looked up with a startled 
face, 

The prospect of such asudden change in 
his oreumetances bad never oceurred to 
hit i. 

You are allowether on the wrong road, 
continaed bas frend. Lustead of tuaking 
Verur wale thleeer stlelas l meres Vara dojtustead 


‘ 

Veves strcoebd tee all Chiat is kind and lowing. 
Make ber bappy, Uf vou would prolong ter 
life and enjoy the 
wealt's,”’ 

‘There isno reason in what you sav, Hal,” 
ayree dd the Cajdain; “butthere are Jitiits 
bio bettrneane pratietice, 4 

‘Never mted buman patience,’ rejoined 
Sir Dhal Patience tias Hothiing todo with 
it. Think+«f what vou have at stake. It 
vour wife dies you will be le teoumparative- 
lv a poor man—and to my thinking she 
looks ipore tikely ts die than to live, 
Tiiok of what sou are doing betore it is too 
late."’ 

Aud those very unpleasant words sound- 
ed in the Captsin’s ears ail day. 


* a. * * * _ 


“tt your wife diet,vou will be left a coin- 
, 


paratively purer tian. 
No uatter what other sounds came to the 





shake off the thought. 


| 
Cole 


never ado, | 


of coushtog er aud makiog ber heartache | 


benetit of ber yroat | 


| 


Captains ear, theses Words were para- 
basertanit, 

Apourman! Hebad run through two 
fortunes, bee tad the @O&trect tations Of tice v 
from any other @ruree, and bis) tastes were 
tore lusurivgs 40°) ealravasaul Gian ever 
belore. 

He contd not live on asia! ineome: and 
he felt that be deserved biauie for not hav- 
ing been kinder ty bis wife aud more care. | 


ful «of ber. 

It was a grave mistake on his part, he ad- 
rriittedd tee bebeseme lf 

But this thoughts wandered to other eon. 
tingencwes, Ff Angela died, and los trapile 
delicate wife followed her,then the position 
of affairs would be quite different. 

He would ve free,and the property would 
be brie. 

rree! Atthe word bis heart beat with a 
quickened presamesticotr, Ile knew what he 
Birch der withe leew treedoun, 

He stecid go strauhtto Gladve Rane and 
ask wer te te thie wile, 


Ile clhomed lim eyes as Though the better to 


realize thee gemmtilitv of such wathing., Mas 
ter of a epleudid estate aud free to iwarry 
Gladys. ‘ 

Ile gave binmelf upto the contemplation 
of freedom and Wealth with (sladys bv bis 


miche, 

lf ut wer a ares netead ofa dream! 
Yet e dreau it tiiged Angela 
‘ ‘ 

] % 

5 ae 7 ‘ me \ r ‘ 
} 

iii* } A: bores r i ey 
greeted eS ee id me, thev never 


Jett tities wih One day 
bie Pliiow at 


Liev Beetle ld lo hover 
round ight - *\] 
died, 

‘There were tines when he looked at lis 
alepdaugiler ~ strangely tiset Che yirl her- 
self was ball lerriefiesd,. 

aaming at ber steadiastiy, be w 


uid weigh | 
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the chances of her early death; but the 
healthy robustness of the girl always 
seemed to fortud sich an expec ation. 

Hie had no pity for the sweet young life 
that stort tn this way. 

Had she been dying, and could be have 
saved her life tty ramng bis finger, the 
handsome, siniling suave gentieman would 
not have raised it. 

He saw in ber nothing but a barrier that 
stood between ins and bis interest. He 
wanted her out « f lis path, and,in lis cold, 
Cruel] selfisiiness, be cared litie by what 
ineéans bis purpose might be served. 

He could manage (ne weotuer well enough 
he thought, even tom 

A little fordness= anda little flittery.with 
a great pretence of giving up (sladvs Rane 
for hermake, would gy 4 long way. But 
With the noble tnnoeent girl be bad no in 
fluence ; aud tie ree wrnized tu her straight- 
forward bouesty that sue was toore than Lis 
thateh. 


He could not deceive ber, and it was gall- 


ing to bit to rensemUer that be Lad never 
been able todo s.. 

“Et Angeia dies {" 

Ile fevcatoed totinemers f repeating those words 


a hundred tines each dav and mentally de- 
tertoining what he would du im that 
If ever the property became his, be had 
nade up bisnind as te many things. 

Ti Angela slied, if tue fragile, unsappy 
Mile lollowed, there would be «a career, a 
future betore bins; and ¢sladve — dark 
benutiful Giladws with the passioniwe eyes— 
she would florins port of that future too, 

Then for afew days the Captun would 
Atrela Was youny, 
jomg a8 or 


ease, 


healthy, and likeiy to live as 
even longer than ticmedt 

Bul suppose shee tet with a fatal accident? 
She tnight be drow teed, she conucht fall frou 
mertnnes pereal beeigclat, sbi sestueiit bey sere tis- 
adventure take prrtseth, a bunocred uanfore- 
seen things tuiht happen. Lhere was no 
end to the list of accidents that usiyht befall 
aay ane, 

The next time be looked at ber there was 
4 DOW expression on lis lace, 

“You muke me feel uncoutortable by 
looking al toe tn that fined fasion, Captain 
Wovivard,”? shee sand at last. 

“Dol, Angela? Stil vou should not deny 
ne the pleasure, 

“But whatare you) thunking 
look at me in that was? 

“Many vers pleasant things,” 
turnin away. 

With fiendish erueity the Captain won- 
dered what would be the effect on ber tmeo- 
ther ifAnyela inet with a violent death. 

In all bhutan provability be told hinwell, 
Bhe would die tow, 

With such thoughts gradually 
ening their bold) upon 
SUULUD EDR TD preset, oneed Cheeta 
With Its sti ated teow, 

Meauwhile vistors came and went, and 
Still the tide of parciy and flowed 
through the old talls of Mero, 

SUL that one hope douscated the 
tains ‘ite, the hropee Chat Atiyela 
removed tron tis path. 

The sintiing detonanr grace 
frown bis face, the bisses of at 
and louwer, and at last its 
caine cruel. 

His friends noticed bow changed the Cap: 
tain looked, and wonmdercd what lad hap- 
pened to lito. 

A!l that had happened was that he had 
brooded in @ilenes over a cruel thougtt un- 
Ul itseemed to have beeoum part of tis) na- 
ture, tHl it So far tothieneced tis whole ma- 
ture Chatit bad coanged the very expression 
of his faee, 

As the days passed, as they grew darker 
and colder, so biss demeanor secmed to 
change with thers 

The toaster of Rood Abbey wert 
with 4 gloomy face, ablesortred tt thiotartit, 
for the shadow of # yreat crime was over 
biden, 

The winter was asevere one; the eold was 
Intense, and all the lakes and pools round 
Rood Abbey were frozen, the river that ran 
on the Hethleld being in some parts covered 
with ace, 


when 
sie thik end, 


he replied, 


5 ou 


strenyth- 


winter followed 


elite 


Cap 
fanigelit = toe 
disappeared 


urew deeper 
EOXpression be- 


about 


The prevailing pastime therefore was 
Skatinny. 
One morning, when Captus Wrvovard 


came down to break fast,tie found tis news. 
paper tdving untouched on toe title. He 
unfolded it, and almost the first thing he 
Saw Wasa paragraph headed—*ka'al Acci- 
dent at Newton Mere.” 

It related how « young lady out skating 
with some friends at Newtou Mere bad met 
with a sad end. 

She had been told which par. of the mere 
Was sale, and where it would be dangerous 
for her togo, 

She had evidently mistaken the directions 
forshe went to that part of the mere where 
the alder-trees bent over the jee, agarost 
wheeh she had especially warned. 
keither she bad mustaken tue locality or the 
directions, lor she triea tu eross tue mere, 
and so get to the alder-trees, 

The thin jee atoncee gave wiv, and, be- 
fore the unfortunate youug lady could be 


rescued, sie was dead. 
‘ 


Some linpuise tade the ¢ pote ; | up 
the preprer ated take lt? tis ss v<« sl any 
one @lse sili ld read 
mii " ee? «4 * t ‘ 7 

“ 4s ‘ 4 4 | . 

‘ } a it 
s I Weeuay if 

] ith ls tC iinme at « j hapnoen to 
One girl, WoY notte anotuer ? Wio could 
SAV aiiVcinitn if at chick P 

Wiils sku ~ ere waealways a errtain 


Alnount «fl risk aud datiyer,; 
CleVerest and tnost shillu Skaters Caine to 
erie fl att 

The visiturs at the 


even the 


teiee™, 


Abvey wondered on 


that day what had become of the Captain. 
[nsteal of going out in the morning, as us 
ual, to skate, be rematuel in bis study. 
When he appeared at bunecheun,lis lace was 
dark and yrave, and in the allerieon, in- 


stead of joining the company, be disap- 
peared ayain. 
The next morning the Captain seemed 


nore like hinwel’. It was not often that he 
addressed Angela voluutarily ; Lut be did 
so during Oreak last. 

“You like skating, Angela?’ Le said in- 
terroyatively. p 

“Yes; itis my fanuerite amusement In 
winter, I enjoy it even more than dancing. 
I like the sensation of seeming Ww fly 
through the frosty air.” 

“Jiuere will not be many of us this after- 
noon,” he said; “the Delanerys cannot 
come. Weshall bardiy number enough to 
pave a quadrille on the ee.” 

“[ du not care for quadriles,” she said. 
“T like alony straight sheet of ice and a 
swift run.”’ 

“Then you shall goto Hetfield Pool,”” be 
decided, «There is astranzgot run of quit: 
half a mule, and it is Completely trogen.” 

“Is it sate 7" asked Lady Laura, lovingly 
regarding the sweet face of ber daugiter, 

“Safer than our lakes and ponds are, and 
of greater extent,” he replied. The ice is 
quite thick, We will go there to-day.” 


But, when the titne for starting caine, 
there were but four in the party—tne Cap- 
tain and Miss Roeder, with young Squire 
Arden and Ladv Bell Norton, who were 


stavinriy at the becouse, 

“We are going to Hetfield Pool 
salithe Ciptain. «We will drive 
then we shall have more time on the ice, 

There Wasa strange restlessness about 
the Captain, although he endeavored to as- 
sume bis usual light-hearted jovial mau- 
ner, 

Arrived atthe pool, be helped Lady Bell 
to puton her skates, and would tave done 
the same for Augela, but she declined his 
assistance, 

Then Lady Bell started,the young Squire 
following her closely. 

‘There was 4 curious gleam in tue Cap- 
tain Ss eyes, a livid line round bis lips when 
lie said 

“Angela, if vou wanta stretch of 
growd ice, wotowards the bend of the pool 
livar tlie Willows Luere. tis guile sufe.*’ 


to-day,’’ 
there, 


” 


long 
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shone bright and 


*;FVUE afternoon san 
of Hetfield 


clear on the frozeu surlace 
Pool, 

It added beauty to the tall trees with their 

bare frosted brauches, to the trozen fields 


and hills,to the vlitlering sieet of ice which 


the Captain, the | 


was thick and well able to bear being skated 
Upon, except near the bend of the pool, 
Where the wiilows grew. 

‘Toere the ice was so thin it would hardly 
have borne the Welzhtotaenildi. The sun 
shone alse on the fair Owing tizure of Lady 
ell, whose costume of tlack and crimson 
Veivel trimmed with rich fur contrasted 
vividly with the whiteness around her,on 
the vounyg Squire Whe was in qouiek pursuit 
of ber, and on the lowely face aud figure of 


Anzela, Whose face just thes was) bright 
With expectition ; It shone too upon the 
jivid face of the nan Who stowd near ber. 


When ready to start, Angela turned witha 
sinile to the Captain. 

“Which way am Ito go 

At first he har tiv heard the words, for a 
thousand voices filled his ears, all with the 
suneery which had baunted hiss so long 
“Tr Anyelacheda!’ 

“Wineh way did vou sav, Captain?’ re- 
peated the clear sweet volce of the girl. 

fiisown Was hearse and unnatural when 
he answered — 

“By the bend of the pool where the 
lows yrow,”’ 

Then, with light, fearless .griace’ul action, 
shat sped over tie glittering surface. Fora 
few seconds he watched ther witha livid face 
ind eves that gleamed like fire ; then he 
turned away, golny as fast as be could in 
awoother direction. 

Phere was a minute of perfect 
iituite that was like eleruity te btu, and 
then what he expected came—a sirill ter- 
rible cry —onece, twice, turice, and alter that 
all was stil again. 

Lady Bell stopped = in 
young Squire paused in lis warin 
of her, 

Veering round, they came hastily to the 
Captain, who, When they reached iim, was 
Standing still, wilh a ghastly face and a be- 
wildered air. 

“Wat is it?" they cried. “Where is Miss 
Roden?” 

Once more over the ice 
agonized ery for help. 

The Captain seemed unable to speak. He 
pasped rather than cried— 

“"Anyvela ll’ 


“Whiere ? Tell 


?"’ she asked. 


wil- 


silente,a 


her flight; the 
pursuit 


caine the strill 


me cried the young 


Squire. “Quick! She musay frown wiliile 
westand bere! Which direction did she 
wo 2?’ 

“T do not know,” stammered the Captain; 
“T did notsee her. There, by the tre, I 
think. Shesa'd something to me, iauyvled 
ind tlew ft n 4 ra" 

Phneerv did {r fir 
« | 13 ( pla . 

“ i | >} e 

Phat isthe very sy I teld her 
1) brie wt, rep i Lis q 45 ‘ jul KIV. 
“Benson told mie this weorniny thattuat was 
the oniv unsate partcool Cine prerei 
“Sale or unsafe, | suali go,’ d ired the 
Squire, 

You will be drowned ' ried the Cup- 
tall 


“I cannot belp that! 
ee 


ashe skated away tothe treacherous spot. 


| 





“I shall not let a woman drown if I can 


| save ber !’’ 





Hie hastened awa7z; but he soon found 
that Benson's stateinent was correct. The 
ice was thin and cracking in all directions 
near the willows, 

Then, as he drew nearer the bend,he saw 
a great hole in the ice, and be knew that 
Miss Rowden had fallen througt. 

It seemed impossible to mve har, even 
should he reach the spotand plunge in after 
her; he saw nothing but death tor ber and 
death for Linsel ft. 

While he lived Squire Arden never for- 
got the unutterable agony of tuat brief mo. 
iment. - 

Bui, like a true gentleman, he did not 
fear death when there wasthe life of an- 
other at stake, 

All the courage, the daring, the bravery 
of bis race rose within him. He skated as 
far as he could along the ice, then crashed 
through it and imade a deterinined plunge 
into the chilling waters, 

There was a prayer on the young tellow’s 
lips as he tmade the plunge ; but it was not 
for himself. 

Presently the Captain) approached the 
spot. ‘There was no one to be seen, 

A guilty thrill rao through every nerve, 
There was a minute of tntense emotion,dur. 
ing which it seemed to bine that the blue 
Wintry sky inet the glassy ice of the porl—a 
minute in which he said to himself with a 
very fierce throb of exulation, **Drowned!”’ 
A liletime seemed to pass in that brief in- 
terval, While the wind bore a thousand 
Voices to hin crying exultantly, “Drown- 


| ed!”’ 


There surged through his brain a wave of 
almost delirous Celight ; at that ueoment,in 


| the presence of death alimost,Captain Wyn- 








yard saw Wealth,./reedum,and Gladys Rane 
Within bis reach, 

Then his quick eyes detected a move- 
inentin the water at some little distance 
from bili, 

The ics was broken near the willow-trees 
and it was there that he saw something 
struggling. 

He could not reach the spot from -where 
he stood ; but he could skate to the nearest 
bank, and hasten thither by land. 

When he reached the vank, be tried to 
take off lis skates ® 

Was it the trembling of his hands or the 
reluctance of lis will that prevented his 
doing so quickly ?) Was it fear that made 
his face grow ghastly, bis eyes lose all their 
light ? 

etore he reached the spet, he sawa vig- 
orous arin breaking the thin ice that barred 
the way ; then an almost exhausted voice 
called out to him for assistance. 

Iinimnediately afterwards he saw Squire 
Arden strike out boldly forthe bank, bring- 
ing with Lim the drooping tigure of Angela 
Rooden. 

Another moment of fearful suspense 
passed, and then Squire Arden cried out 
again,and the Captain hastened to bis assist- 
ance. 

“Is she dead,’ he gasped out quickly— 
“dead ?"" 

They laid the unconscious girl on the 
bank. 

The Squire placed his hand over her 
heart, and the Captain, unable to utter a 
word, watched hin with wild inquiring 
eyes. 

“She is not dead ; I can feel a faint beat- 
ing of the heart!’ ered Squire Ardeu. 
“Have vou any brandy ?” 

Whiv did he hesitate to answer “Yes,” 
and bring out the flask of silver and crystal 
that had been one of his wile’s first gilts to 
him ? 

Squire Arden cried out again very itm- 
patiently — 

“Have you any brandy ?” 

Yes, the Captain had some; and the 
Squire snatched the flask from bis hand 
and held it to the white lips closed as if in 
death. 

“Sneis reviving !’’ 
Heaven, she lives!’ 

At that moment Lady Bell,who had hast- 
ened to the bank and then made ber way 
along the edge, came quickly to Angela's 
assistance. 

A ery of pain and fear fell from ber lady- 
ship when sie Saw the silent figure on the 
prass. 

She knelt down by her friend's side, 7nd 
did everything she could to restore auima- 
tion; While the two inen stood by,one Lop- 
ing that the fair young girl's life might be 
spared, the Olher aS earnest y Loping for 
ber death. 

Then, atter a little tirne, to the unspeak- 
able joy of Lady Bell and the Squire, An- 
gela opened ber eyes. 

“You have saved her life, Squire !”" erred 
Lady Bei! entuusiastically. ‘You have 


he cried. ‘*Thank 


| acted bravely !” 


| ov dreawmily, “bow it Lappeued ?” o 


“Tsiuply did what any man would do— 
what I would do again twenty times over if 
necessary,’’ said the Squire ; and both his 
listeners Lhought bis Voice was broken with 
emollon, 

Altera few moments of 
Anyela spoke. 

Tl sees, 


bewilderment, 


she said slowly, **as though I 


iVe Leen Gead,and Lave coue back to 
: st S sness. Miss R é 
s ’ gy og r n i i 
4 rivht Soo 
Did you save me?” she asked, looking 


up with child-i:ke iutu his 
luce, 

“Yes, with the help of Heaven,” be an- 
swered si ply. 

She caught bis band 
and kissed it. 

“IT thank you,” she and 


words meant much. “I wouder,”’ she went 


Innhocunt eyes 


between her own 


Said ; the few 
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see. 

“] was flying along,” she continued, 
sand I remember thinking how deligitfu! 
itwas. All at once 
crash, and I was in the water. 
crying out; and then the ice seemed to shut 
pie ie." 

Sie gave one very long look at the Cay - 
tain. 

“IT thonght,” she said, “you teld me to go 
the bend of the pool near the willows?” 

Ile had expected this, and was ready tor 


“No, my dear,” he answered : “you mis- 
understood me. T told vou notto go near 
the bend of the pool. Benson warned ine 
about it this ::orning.”’ 

Tne wondering eyes lingered on his pale 
face. 

“Are you sure?” she said, “I thought 
you told me that it was quite safe, and that 
1 could go.” 

“No, just the 
Captain. “What a terrible mistake ! 
may be thankful it is no worse.”’ 

“It was a mistake that very nearly put an 
end to Miss Rooden’s life,” said the Squire 
gravely. 

But none of the three had the least sus- 
picion of what had brought about the acci- 
dent. 

Angela implored them not to let Lady 
Laura know anything about it. 

“If inammma knows,” she said, “‘she will 
never let ine skate ayain.”’ 


it 


contrary,” declared the 
Ww 
ve 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


PPLE accident was not referred to the Ab- 
bey lest Lady Laura should be alarmed. 
Twoof the tnaids were informed of 

what had bappeued, but they kept the se- 

cret. 

Lady Bell was thoroughly alarmed, and 
could net be induced to go upon the ice 
again. 

To Squire Arden the accident was a p1z- 
zie, and he could not conceive how the 
misunderstanding had arisen. He decided 
in hisown mind that both Captain Wyn- 
yard and his step daughter were to blaine. 
The Captain should have spoken imore 
plainly ; Miss Rooden should have been 
nore careful about the directions given to 
her. 

“It I had not been there, she would have 
been drowned,” he said to himself; ‘noth- 
ing could have saved ber.” 

But no suspicion of the terrible truth ever 
crossed his wind. 

Angela thought a great deal about her 
inishap. 

She was certain that the Captain had said 
to ner, “Go to the pool where the willows 
grow.” 

She could not have mistaken hii. 

One tine spring morniag the Captain 
suggested a row upon the lake. 

“The water is quite tempting this morn- 
ing,’ hesaid. “Laura, you should come, 
] have been on the lake, and found it so 
delightful that I pave come expressly for 
rou.?? 

’ This little act of kindness and attention 

delighted Lady Lauraand broughta rush 

of color to her pa‘e face. 

“] will go with pleasure,’’ she replied. 
“[ should like it, for Lhbave not been on 
the lake sinee last autumn. 
too, Angela?” 

The gleam of pleasure on her mother's 
face so delighted Angela that she would 
have done anythiag the Captain wished. 

The water was pleasant, the sun bright, 
and the air baliny. 

Lady Laura was for a while quite her old 
Belt ayain. 

The Captain exerted himself to amuse 
her. 

“It's fine exercise, 
“You should learn to row.’ 

“T can row,’ she replied. “When I was 
a little child, papa taught me, and I used 
to row with him.” 

“Row with me now,” said the Captain; 
and he gave her # seull and told Ler where 
to sit. 

Lady Laura was pleased to see this. 
he would only take more interest: in 
gela!”’ she thought to herself. 

She little Kuew how great was his inter- 
est in Angela, 


Angela,’’ he said. 


“Tf 
An- 


The Captain's face was ghastly pale to 


| 


there was a terrible | 
I remember | 








| Who had charge 


thorough repair and done up 


| it well over vesterday when 
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became quite a habit cf hers to g° upon the | It did not seem to reach human eara, for 


lake every morning. 


She would row to one or other of the lit- 
tle islands and take her books with her. To 


her poetical dreamy nature solitude was | 


ful! of charm. 

April, with its violets and snowdropa, 
Was Come, and again something seemed to 
Shroud the Captain's lite in) glsem: again 
all his bigh spirits deserted him, asain 
morose and suaden tnelanchely seemed to 
take possession of lin, 

“Ile is longing to see Gladys Rane,” 
sorrowfully thought his unhappy wife, 
as she noticed the change that had come 
over hii, 

It was a brilliant morning: the sun shone 
brightly, the odor of violets filled the air, 
pale yellow prunroses dotted the emerald 
surface of the islaudsall nature was looking 
its tairest. 

There were a tew 
bey. 

Lady Bell was still there, and a friend of 
the Captain’s, Major Norton, 

On this norning Lady Bell remained in 
her room—she had a bad headache—and 
Major Norton had gone out with the mten- 
tion of riding over to Hettield. 


visitors at the Ab- 


Lady Laura took her breakfast in her 
room, 
Angela had therefore to go through the 


ordeal she detested —taking break tast alone 
With the Captair. 


SS 


| seldom 


He read his newspapers the greater part | 


of the time, but occasionally 
flew words with her. 
up at ner. 


exchanged a 
Suddentv he looked 


“Angela,” he said, “f had almost forgot. | 


ten totell you. The Queen of Rood has 
been done up, and its looks a theroughly 
Sinart little craft. I prefer tte any of the 
other boats. You should try it this) fine 
morning. T would accompany vweu, but I 
ain going over to Caton Hall. 
help vou with it; for an hour or two ou the 
water will dogyou good.” 

The Captain seemed very kind and solic- 
itous about it. 


Get Jones to | 


But Angela remembered afterward that | 


he never looked at her while speaking, 
and seemed nervous and besitating in his 
inanuer, 

He appeared to be anxious for her to go, 
yet, while the Servants were in the reo, 
he gave her many warnings and 
tions, 

‘To them it seemed as though the Captain 
Was Very solicitous about their young usis- 
tress, and as though she were on the point 
of doing something which he rather feared 
night be rash. 


This was the impression lett by the Cap- 


tain on the minds of the servants, so art- 
fully had he chosen his words in their 
presence. 

He rode off to Caton Hall, and Angela 


went down tothe boxt-house, where Jones, 
of the boats, was in al- 
tendance. 


“IT will have the new boat this morning, | 


Jones,” she said—"*The Qlaeen of Rood.” 

“AIL right, iniss,’ returned the 
touching his cap. “Itis net a new boattrut 
itis quite as good. It has been put inte 
bewatifuily. 
fear, iis. 1 lhewoked 
i, cane, and I 


need have ne 


You 


| had it on the river last night tur an heur or 


You willcome | 


’ 


two,’ 

“Lam notafraid,” said Angela. ‘How 
prettily itis painted! And T like the nacue, 
The Qeeen ot Ri vod.” 


A few minutes later the litthe boat was 
ready; and away went Angela over lhe 
| Shining water, 
How beautiful it was! 
The trees were budding on the little 
ixdands, the birds were singing, the water 
| was 8o Clear that she could see the blue 


“You could not have better exercise than | 


, 


this, Angela,” said the Cap‘ain. 

“You could not have better exercise than 
thix, Angela,’ suid the Captain. “I have 
had txo of the pleasure-boats repaired and 
re-painted. There isathird in the boat- 
house, one better than this. It shall be 
got ready tor you and cailed The Queen of 
Rood” 

Angela was pleased with the idea,though 
somewhat surprised by the perseverance 
With which the Captain coutinued to give 
her lessons, 

“You will be competent to row at 
ley,” he remarked laughingly to her 
morming; “you wanase a boat capitally. 

“Is asked 


Hen- 
one 
’ 


there anv danger?” mady 
Laura, who was always nervous about ler 
daughter. 
Angela andthe Capt » both laughed at 
tue kKiea «f arouse 
ia vy - 4 y 4 
~ a 4 = 7 = 
. ‘ : 
A ha 4 oe r 4 
“If there was any, I would net zg 
inaiuna, for I would not alarin vou.” 
So morning after morning the Captain 
went down tothe lake and gave <Atizela 


lessons in rowing, La jy Laura occasivially 
aconnpanving thet. 

Then the tine came that the girl r« quired 
but could row to any part 
of the lake without assistance. 

Avgela was fond of the water, and it s00 


no more lesanns, 


a 


sky andthe white fleecy clouds reflected in 
it. 

She rowed along 
fresiiness of the tornity. 

The lake was an unusually large 
very deep—indeed it was tie largest sheet 
ot water in that pert ofthe county. She had 
reached the centre When suddeniv—and to 


swifilv, enjoving the 


one and 


the end ef her lite Angela never forget the 
terrible par. Oot fear that carne Lo lher--siie 
felt water rising round ler feet, She bent 


down, aud found, to her utter distunay, Unat 
It WaS GCotsitige dn rapidly frown w laoie tn Lue 
bottoms of the boat. 


At first she did wot realize the fall) dan- 
ger of the situation; tue ideas Chiat ran 
through her tind was thetene of the 


planks had In Soime Way or otuer become 


loosened, 

She s'oope }down and pleeed 
where the water seemed Ge spring 
quickly, and there, tober lerport 


her ban i 
up tiost 
sund that 


there wasa large lieoie it tier Lecoat. 
The litthe cratt was right when she en- 
tered it, she kivew, and had beew risht lore 


gome tine afterward. 


Now quite su ideniv, without any appar- 
ent cause, it Was filling Witi water. 

What should she do? 

Sie was baturaly brave an I mourageous, 


fora tnowment she iost ber Presetic 


tout 


triitid 
=< lewok it e«nr,t ¢ rs . «a ~—T 
! - ~ j 
bas % 
, s 
whe Got teel t ! ' ‘ 
thing deeper and deeper 
% ‘ ef ‘ oo ° 
_ “aw s wit i ‘ a! 
I tur & i a ‘ 
wate! tier co is row 4 
‘ 
anid. 
- 
' ani rie t ‘ i . “ ‘ 
‘ . 
caine tol iids i a i j 


and pitevus cry. 


direc- | 


there was no response, 

The water had by this time half filled the 
boat, and it was gradually sinking. 

“I have to die!” ane moaned, 
Heaven—oh, mother—I have to die!” 
another few tmninutes the boat 
and she should never see her 
loved face again. 


“~ dh, 
In 

tteet mink, 
mother’s be- 


Another long sharp ery flouted over the | 


Water, and this time the ery of distress 
caught the ears of one who Lastened tn the 
direction trom which it proceeded. 





CHAPTER XXXVITI, 
AJOR NORTON had not gone to Het. 
\| held, alter all, 
l When he had ridden two or three 
tniles, be remembered suddenly that he 
had started without the very article be in- 
tended to take, 

Thore was nothing for it but te ride back 
tothe Abbey and get it. Vexed with bim- 
selltor his own stupidity, he rude very 
quickly. 

The shortest route to the house, but one 
used, was through 
skirting the end of the lake, and tt was 
whilst taking this short cut thet he heard a 


Sharp ringing cry, a8 ol some one in terri- 
ble distress, 
He rode swiftly in the direction wheney 


it proceeded, and, as soon 
full view of the lake, lf» perceived what 
had happened, Hle saw Angela in the 
boat, wand he saw that the boat was rapidly 
Sinking. 

It was but the work of a minute to dis. 
mount, to jump into one of the lithe boats 
lying close at hand, to se ze 4 pair of seulls, 
and to tly as it were over the water to her 
aSSISLANCe, 

Bat although the Major made the utinost 
haste, he was only just in time, 

In another moment he would have been 
too late, 

As it was, he was barely able to catch the 
disappearing figure as the beat sank—sank 
tothe bottowu: of the lake, endangering the 
safety of hisown as it did so. During the 
trying ordeal Angela bad borne herself 
braveiv; but she trembled violently now, 
and clung nervously to her reseuer tor 
Sone tninutes, 

“] thought tiny time was come to die,” 


“us he came in 


| she said slowly. 


ian, 


“You could hardly be nearer death than 
you have been,”’ returned the Major, tor 
he knew how parrow her escape had been, 
“How did it bappen?’’ he asked, as he 
seated her in his beat. 

“LT do not Know,” she replied, 

“We must make haste,’ said the Major, 


“You are wet through, and the water is 
eold. Do not fear; youare all right and 
safe now. Weshall soon beat the house. 


Thank Heaven I did not go onto Hettietd! 
My dear Miss Rooden,”’ he added, solemn, 
lv, “if To hiad gone straight on toy 
would have veen drowned.” 

“Drowned!” 

The word distressed her, yet she knew 
What the Major said was true; and, as ina 
dreamin, all the details of the acerlent at 
Hettield Pond came back to her, Tt tasted 
across her mind that this) was the seeond 
tine that she had been dragged as it were 
from the jaws of death. 

The Major rowed with powerful strokes, 
and the boat seemed to fly over the water, 

“This is tae second narrow escape T have 
had within the last few months,’ Angela 
told her rescuer. “Tsaid nothing of the 
first, lestisyomether should be alarmed, 
Ido not think,’ she centinued, with a 
shudder, “that I shall ever go on the water 


again.’ 


“PT cannot make out how it) happened," 
the Major said. “It was the toat whieh 
was brought home only yesterday, The 


(Queen of Rood, was it not?’ 

“Yes; it wes the new boat,’ she answered 
slowly. 

™ sul ITsaw Jones with it on the river 
last night,’ said the Major; “it was all right 
then.”’ 

“It was all] right with itmeat = first,’’ she 
remarked. “IT was half across the lake be- 


fore TL knew there was anything wrong; 
then I felt the water rising round inv 
feet.”’ 

* Thank Heaven I did not go to Het- 


field?” 
, 
“fecan only tiiagine, 


repeated the Major. 
said Angela, ‘that 


the grreuneds | 


| duced. 


Way, you | 


| formed, within which the person 


7 


Scientific and Useful. 


Wire Larus. —The use of wire netting 
of abouta half-tnes mesh for hathenng ie bcd 
to be a preventive of fires in buildings 
The mortar is suid to guard the wire trom 
rust; but plester of Paris is oxidyzed owing 
to the action ol the lime sulphate on the 
tnetal, 

STEERING.—The newest thing which 
electricity proposes to do for us is te steer 
Vessels without any attention being neces. 
saryontihe partofthe man at the heli, 
The needle of the electric automatic on 
pass, by opening and closing the circuit, 
keeps 4 shipon the course laid down with- 
eutany intervention. All that is necessary 
Istosettie compass, and the true ship 
takes a true line for port, 

RUBBER STAtRs.—The iron treais of the 
stairs tothe New York elevated railways 
having worn smooth and slippery, a rub- 
ber covering containing rungs of iron has 
been adopted after trialsof different covers. 
Siularly the slate stairs of the Brooklyn 
Bridge have been armored with a moraic 
of inaple-wood cut against the grain. The 
weod is tniade more durable by bosling itin 
linseed oil under pressure until the pores 
are filled wi.l the oil which dries there. 

WATER GAS.—Experiments bave been 
recently made in Paris to produce gas trom 
water by passing steam over glowiag coke, 
thus producing hydrogen and carbome 
oxide, The latter is then mixed with steam 
in another red-hot retort, and changed into 
carbonic acid, while more hydrogen is pro- 
The latter it# purified by means of 
lune-water, and used as lighting-gas., In 
this way it is Cleeturit that a purer and more 
constuit ilaiinetive gas can be obtained 
for dowmestic use than ordinary coal-gas, 

VACCINATION, — Doctor Gayton, an Eng- 
lish physician who is believed te have 
Lad wider experionce in suallpex than any 
living authority, has published bis analysis 
of 10405 cases which have come under los 
Observation. Among pationts show ng per- 
lect marks Of Vaccination the mortalitv. was 
but 207 per cent. Among those whose 
harks were linpertect the mertality rome to 
W.07, the putionts whose marks of \aceina- 
tion had entirely disappeared suffering to 
tue extentol 27. 1S; while ofthe unvaceimated 
he less than 4.70 per cent. died, 

Lirk-Beoy.—A recently invented life. 
buoy bas, asanovel feature, a seamless 
brass reservoir running entirely around the 
Inside, Which Is filled with oil through a 
hole in the top, which is then covered by a 
cap Which screws on. On each side of the 
upper part of theoil tube is: placed a rose— 
similar to those placed upon sprinkling 
cans- so that when the life-buoy is tung 
Upon the vessel's stern no ool can eseape, 
Batthe moment it is) placed bert ontally 
liquid begins lo escape, and covers the sen 
witha thin filo:ot oil, spreading out rapid. 
Iven- every side until a large cirele is 
whe has 


fallen overboard may rest until rescued by 


_ cents per 


partefla plank had been repaired, and that | 


the wood bad not been properly secured,”’ 

“Botit was all right enough when Jones 
had it. If there had been anything serious 
iv wrong, he would have found it out,”? de- 
clared the Maj ”, 

“Perhaps be would if he had 
boatan hour longer,” sugyested Angela. 
Sie was sorely troubled and perplexed 
over this second accideut, tuotgh she could 
liardly tell why. 


used the 


[10 BE CONTINUED. } 
- —_—>_ - > - 


THE Wisk CHINAMAN.—Confucins waa 


once addressed by Lis own son as) follows: 
ts] ipply nveelf with diligence to every 
kind of study, and neglect nothing tbat 
frender ne clever and inger + it 
wt Id ' , ‘) 
~ * 
+ Ww ‘ r 
Aine y by urs . .s 
bole. DPhics ww lie ik: yoursef - 
to deeversvthing ia one dav, t who 
the end of their lives; wirile others, who 
steadilv aibere to one purse t, fina they 
ave acoolnplix p@d their purpose, 
— ee 
In China a tan ca btainadivores from 


, Lis wile il be Cau proves that she 6 jealous, 


the boats, 
- —>  - <> 


Farm and arden. 


Too DEEP.—Sod is apt to be ploughed 
too deep in the spring, bringing soil te the 
eurtace that has not been benetitted by ex- 
posure to the air and frost. 

FrREDING.—The Ontario Experimental 
Farin, tinds, after nine years’ expertimenta 
tien, thata bullock gained on permanent 
pasture 2.04 pounds per day, at a cost of tuo 
pound, and th t this was the 
cheapest ol the twenty ways of feeding 
tried. 

TURKEYS.—Turkeys should not be con- 
fined to be fattened until about teu daws 
before they are to be wold. They will gain 
rapidly in flesh forabout ten days, but alter 
tha® tine they begin to lose Mesh, Owing to 
becoming restiess and uneasy frou: coutiue 
inent. 

DRAINING.—Draining can be carrie! to 
excess, and Often, perhaps, on acecsunt of 
certain peculiarities of the soil and sur- 
roundings, be of no benefit; to the land but 
these cases are low, and inuch were drain. 
Ing could be done to advantage ou alist 
every farm, 

Inskcrs.—If the soil contains insects, in 
the pupa state, (hey will be more likely to 


be destroyed Ifturned up ana exposed to 


the frosts of winter. Many species: of in. 
sects enter inte the pupastate but atew in- 


Clies beneath tue surlace of tue earth, reit- 
Img Upon the soll and sod above Ulver w 
protect them frou such a degree of fee ting 
as Would destroy life, It tuey are turned 
up to the surface, miost will probably per- 
iSii. 

SILK WoRMS.—One ounce of silk worm 
eggs, under faverable circumstinces, will 
prafuce trom thirty to forty poutuls t 
t(iried Goe@oons, which are worth ! thi See Ven 
ty tive cents to $l per pouid A tau y 
Taise tire wort [rota oie to tlires i ~s cf 
eget plenty of food is a i 

rai i ~ 
‘ , 
‘xz y a 

ara ive perated Ly driving ’ ‘ [a 
Vehbicie over then: when piaced tn @ row. 
wav, has been recently peatected. line 
treadie when depressed Operates a bar and 
eve atiia CiiTOows Live prale iw woithe V 
pane, so Lualil switiges p* [ jtse as it 
“were, an retualus perm unt Lise ve 
passes over a second treadie, when it eM 

fiteel!. ldoors may Le 


g@iiiieo Wav. 
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Lite’s Greatest Step. 

There can be no doubt that the most im 
portant step in life is that of marriage And 
yet there are some few met 


who, early in life, make up r mins 


that they will never marry. They are met 
They 


tive distaste for the sOciets of women Th 


domestic in any Way lave s j¥e 


sight of a groupot romping children brings 


no smile to their faces, a tamily te them 
ineans Simply so much annual expenditure. 
And there are a tew, no doubt—a very tew 
—who, having loved and lost, retuse to al 
low themselves to think of lowe again 


Thev hug their sorrow— mest of them, at 


jeast—until, long atter ns edze has beer 
®SJunted by time, it has become ai sort of 


pleasure They could not do with t tise 


solace which they derive trom the « 


pation of ther own exceeding taithtul 


bess 


} 


Putting aside those who are bent) upen 


celibacy, it may be said that every unmar 
ried man between twenty-five and five 
and-forty is in search of a wit He mav 
not know it, he might stoutly deny it. but 
such is the case 

} 


He never hears of a friend’ s engageme: 


Without wondering When that happen ~s 


he never sees an ill-cer mead 


wl! be his ; vl 
how diflerent his 


matron Without thinking 
ccs an 


uncom 


spouse will be 4 he never 
monly attractive girl but something whis 


**This may be she 
who, for the 


pers to him 
There is always someone 
time being, aman regards with more ten 
derness than he does the rest of her sex 
We do not fora moment mean to say that 
every unmarried man who intends to marry 
some day is constantly or actively engaged 
upon the quest for one whom he can love 
But unconsek 


riageable mmaidens he meets to the ] ty 


uslv he brings all the mar 


standard of his idew! 
Jt isnot to be wondered at that men wl 
go about the world in this trame of mind 


for a wife for years together and that when 


setk 


they do marry,they someiow or other mate 
with those who are as unlike their ideal as 
could be. 

There are girls of striking Seauty or crace 
of demeanor with whom every man who 
them falls in love, 
(Sometimes it is as easy to tall out of lowe 
with them as to fallin.) The man whom 
such a git) marries may safely tell her that 
he fell in love with ber the moment he saw 
her: but it she had married Mr. A. Mr B 
or Mr. ¢ 


same s.ory to tell 


sees after a taslion 


they would have had exact ‘ thie 


The ordinary course is thata man meets a 


girl whom he flo Ilsa pleasant and sympa 
thetic companion He adniires her ter ber 
intelligence and the sweetness of her 

‘ l i vers 

; ‘i 

Itt sy 4 NM 

sl] points Come up to Une cai Sia ‘ 
wich we lave spunt I ‘ 
waiden's secret Greauis Lave been . 
hero of roman of very flerent 
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ual she has promised to merry 
her own, the Captive of her Sow and of her 
spear—that is, of the gifts and graces with 
which nature has endowed her, and, above 
on his 
betrothed as she 


all, he lowes her , while the lover, 
side, learns to know his 
is, to love ber tor hersel!, and to forget his 
standard altogether 

Most men in their search for a mate de 
«pise this manner of Wooing as altogether 
They #: 
marry someone Whomal’ men must admire 


too prosaic and Commonplace 
They demand beauty, or aut least grace of 
carriage and ‘“‘style.”’ 

They are not sati-fied with 
they must 
has been accustomed to good sv« iety , they, 


gentle d 


have one wl 7) 


cacy of feeling, 
in a word, look for attributes, not for essen 
They forget that the more a girl has 
been acmired the more she has been miace 
to think of herself; and that the more her 
theughts have been centred herselt 
her good Jooks, her amusements, her yo 


tials 


up nm 


pects, the less will she be able to care tor 


feer ' 
Cre sis i 


another, and anothers in 
suit« 

They forget that what a man wants in 4 
wife is primarily a companion, that after 
twelve months of married life husband and 
wite feel to each other very much as two 
brothers or two partners in some enter 
prise 

Wien a partnership ts for life, it is worth 
while to make sure that the partner is 

itis wortu having; and, after al’, that 
which makes 4 man or Woman worth hat 
ing is large heartedness—generosity of = 
Phe finest jewels have not always the t 
est caskets—a well-worn truth cnough, iut 
one that many aman will only learn trom 
expenence Which comes too late to be ot 


much us 
oe — e~ 
No man who has not tried it understand 
baby In 


the civilization of our time one of the com 


how restful itis to play wil 


becuile the 


mest Wants is something to 


time of one set of men, or while aw ty the 


res of another set, frou carcs of busines 
r politics, or whatever the ordinary work 


mav bi To this numercus class, including 


th the we anied and the bored We sav, 


Play with the baby.’ Not the babs 
arms, but the young animal maa when 
has arrived at the age Which in its lite 
matches the time when puppies cam! 


teolishiv, of the kitten plavs with its tail 
Who can tell how much we miss by net 


Knowing how to ‘ 


Ws mm 


neisv and rough, that they make im 


play with the baby 
alwavs thinking that cliidre 
nent remarks, and leave doors ope: 


| 
Dany tiem. 


Just se ; but this is exact y 
why so much pleasure isto be got out of 
them if we try to rise to a Comprebens 

It is net th 


are disagreeable to us, but our 


ot their nature and teelings 
fault it thes 
own fault, and misfortune, too, if we are 

ull to all the beauty and loveliness of their 
charming tricks and follies. Some unhappy 
beings pever know real childhood, and t 
lose a oat deal of innocent } 


cubs yur nce 


THERE is not the remotest or litrle « 
inlet of the minute blood vessels of the 


man tx uly that does not feel a wavelet tr 


the convulsion occasioned by gowd, hearty 
lauchter. The liie principie, or the central 


! 
shaken to thei 


sending new tices of life and strength to 


man, Is nnermest depths 
the surtace, thus materially tending to in 
sure good health to the persons who in- 
dulge therein. The blood moves rapidly, 
and conveys a different impression to all tin 
organs of the body, as it Visits them on 
that particular mystic Jourpey 
man is laughing, from what it does at other 
tunes 


, 


laugh in which a person indulges tends t 


For this reason, every good hearty 


lighten his life, conveving, as it does. new 


? ‘ } ' . ; 
and distiact stimulus to the vital ¢ es 
Doubtless the time will come when pny- 
alls, « ct i thal ‘ 
" , ? ' 
} 
« 
- HT gh th ng of 5 \ 
s len cessation has a w ert 
Liye ‘ ofl 5 
! A 
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senses—a teeling as if something of value 
had been lost, or a friend had gene away 
perhaps never to return,or as if seme of the 
children were sick, unti! suddenly some one 
looks up and exclaims “Why, the ciock’s 
stopped '" And immediately the ill defined 
torel»xilings dissipate, the littl shadow of 
gloom melts away, and as the winding-up 
process is completed and the cheery te king 
recotumences, ile tamily circle reg.ins its 
wonted bueyaney of spirits, and the mem 
made them 


gloomy « few moments beture 


bess wonder what it was that 
tee! s 





As we grow older our ideas of age 
strangely change To the girl in her 
teens, the riper maiden of twenty-five 
seems quite aged. Twenty-two thinks 


And thirty-five 
but congratulates herseit that 


thirty-five ‘‘an old thing 
dreads forty 
there may still remain some ground to be 
possessed in the fitteen years betore the halt 


i 
century ts attained Sut fifty does net by 


nV mcans give up the batile of life [r 
teels middle-aged and vigorous, and thinks 

lage a long way in the future. Sixty 
remembers these who have done great 
things at threescore. Ii is the desire of life 


} 
within us Which makes us fteel young so 


Or the 2.640 000 women in occupations 


United States, 


595.000 are engaged 


nu acriculture, most of them colored wo 


O32 (#MP are in 


I~ 


e Southern States ; 
itactories, of Whom avout 


tare in New York. 


sennsvivania 22 ih are milliners, ete 


oniv one 


Mussachusetts and 


SUM are tailors. Of the 44 occupations 


recorded as “‘persona: service,’ 49 flad wo 

! eu Ti 925 female surgeons of 

S70 have increased to 2.473, the 7 lawvers 

wo, the 6 clergvinen to 165.) The num 

berot Jaundries has ipercased from 61.000 

ISTH 122 1h and of the latter 108 000 
ot*} , Wouieh 


Ir we are content to do or to avoid cer 


alu i cs merely because we are cCom- 
polled toda so; if we secretly wish that the 
constraint were removed, so that we could 


‘ 


ti :4 in Into Opposite courses : it our 


:Tr -¢ theif a viance to Whlirnt our 
a ~™ torced to do—then we mav be 


sure that We are not) preparing tor the law 


etlibertv which awaits all who are able 


to 

Value it. (rood laws and intelligent obedi- 
ence are the porch and entrance through 
‘ We st puss to dwell in the larger 
1 tr courts of liberty, where a heart 

{ ving lovalty will hold us closer to the 


sutand the good than all penalties, o1 


THE Virtues which we 
fi 


all respect and ad- 
\ composed of efforts to se- 
happiness or—which is the same 


ng—the well-being of ourselves and oth- 


ers Honesty, fidelity, patience, charity, 


stice, benevolence, all contain as their 
~~ happiness of these with 
Whom we le And the duty we owe 
rselves—-healthtul living, purity, ia 

stry, economy, self-developmeot, are all 
such as will add to our power for good, to 
rsocial value, to our self-respect, and, 


eretoere, to our permanent aud truest 





Nose of us Know the power of tem pta- 


Ds Wiilciu Nav ass iil us, or the degree of 


strength we shall have to resist them: we 


ean neither fathom the influence ot inher- 


tendencies, nor see how tuture events 


ire to shape our course. But we ean all 
torus a fair genes il idea of what is ris ht to 
«~ dune ; we can al 


: . , 
cherish a cone eption 


of a pure, virtuous and beautiful character, 


t ist, cenerous and noble conduct, ang 
strive 1 conform our dailv life to our 


ee iy ann 





The World’s Happenings. 





A Sioux chiet finds the bicycle a handy 
taachinue. 

Three-dollar gold ppeces were coined in 
this cvuntry tu is. 

A pointer dog was sold, recently, at Tigh 
Poiut, XS. C., for eo. 

Pennsylvania coal, anthracite, is sold in 
tle city of Mexico at (5a ton. 

Platinum wire may now be drawn so fine 
as to be duvisiule to the naked eye, 
The libraries of New, York are said to be 


fested by well-to-do bouk thieves. 


A Bucharest artist has spent ten years in 
atiug his room «ith postage-stamps, 
There are 15,000 pyople living in poly- 
gemy in Utah aud the bordering territories, 
An Ohio tarmer claims to have devel. 
oped a breed of chickens which lay two eggs a day. 


There are 248 cities and towns in the 
United S.ates baying a population of 10,000 aud up- 
wards. 

Cremation in Paris will soon be available 
for *he general public at the small cost of $2.50 tor 
each operation, 

The annual income of a Baltimore chi- 
ropodist i, $10.00 


bY the w 


Iie is employed almost exclus- 

ealthy. . 

There are some thirty postoffices men- 
ne vy a Wa-hiocton letter-writer as paying their 

jucul nts less than $l a rear, 

The football season in Englaad has been 

progres: long enough to produce two deaths, be- 
ides a numver of breken limbs, 

The Penobscot Indians, who number 
ibort #8, have a representative, Mr. Nicholas,in the 
Maine Legislature. They are all Catholics. 

A good ida is that started by a London 
paper-the ral-ing of a fund to purchase Christmas 
toys ter cluldren in the hospitals and workbouses, 

Ir is only a few years since the pointer 
tog ot a New York politician was on the pay-rolls of 
the New York Custem House urawing salary as a 
ie Tr. 

Dr. Lee Sing Sung, recently of San Fran- 

see, ss hung ont his shingle in) Boscon, modestly 

aii teceus ne that he be *‘cancure diseases where all 
ers fail.** 

The Sabbath is held in such great respect 
at Thurso. Seothund, that the cemetery is not allowed 
t epened on Usat day. Even burial is considered 
ation. 

Tie work of tracking and returning 
prisoners who escape from the jail at Yuma, ts ene 
trusted to Tudianus, who, itis said, succeed in almost 


a le - 


ever’ instance, 


The lads of Wichita, Kansas, celebrated 
Hallowe'en by taking two wagon-loads of gates off 
t inges and piling them against the doors of a 


wal sclhool-heuse. 


There isa law inthe Argentine Republic 
making it an offense, punishable by impr sonmeut, to 
ter tor sale the plutuzraphs of beauties, profes- 
sional or otherwise, 


Iu order to make the recent marriage of a 

migle inthe Aretie regions appear romantic, ~@ 

We-tern paper added that the ceremony was per- 
termed on an iceberg, 

Herr and Frau Ziliack, ot Leipsic, 7re- 

t sunced to their friends and acquaintances 


mn the celumns of a daily paper, that a girl—their 
Zath chili, had beeu born to thein. 


A pious Buffalonian proposes to chain a 
Libie to cach telephone in the country, so that while 
waiting for replies the telephoners will have some- 
thing to read of a nature tu repress profanity. 


A murderer has escaped conviction in the 
Ware, Ga... Superior Court because the indictment 
eharged him with sheoting his victim tu the right 
sheulter, whereas the wound was really iuflicted in 

ft. 

In a pack of cards with which two Chi- 
raten had been plaving poker at Stockton, recently, 
were found five aces, eizht hings, six sixes, and so 
showing thatthe Mongolians uuderstand the in- 
acie> vl the game. 


An attempt to punish an unruly boy in a 
Holyoke, Mass., school last week, brouszlton such a 
eoneral fight that the police had to be called in to 
que tl itvand the teacher aad two pupils were marched 
Mf tu the statiun-house, 


Woodstock, Conn., had what is called a 
sell old-fashioned hu-king, recent'v. Guests came 

Beston and New York, the invitations were 
ioted on corn-husks, the grounds lighted by pump- 
kin Jack-o'-lanterns,’and 2 bush.ls of corn were 
husaed, 


—~ = » 


An arrangement has been made in Wor- 
ester, Mass., whereby the books in = the public H- 
brary are placed at the disposal of schvol children 
d freely 
loaned te teachers and scholars in connection with 
their studies. 


uriog the regular school heurs, and = are 


A tramp printer towhom the editor ofa 
Northeast, Md., journal gave twenty-five cents two 
ears age, ackoowledved the Kindness the othe r day 


editortal on Marviand ho-pitalitv,iu a prusper- 
~M ~ta paper, of whicu the ex-tramp ils vow 

and proprietor 
™) great have been the underweight 
} t t ate t 


At Victoria, B. C., recently, there died a 


wn ud f ‘ lv received much s/smpathy #8 
aA vict f ghiWav rolsleers He was tound suffere 
“ " “shut w nd, and explaine that 
‘ ‘ ea i mnowut.** It atlerwards 

x ate tuar ied, 


tr he hac 


> elhed ratucr than disclose lis inabe 


tal CvuBdillvn lu lise wile, er 
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AT THE END, 








BY M.P. GILL, 





Snimmer’s treshness fell around ua, 
Nature dreamed its sweetest dream, 
Every baimy ev ening found us 
By the meadow or the stream, 
With our hearts as free from sadness 
As the sunshine heaven sends ; 
Youth's brigh: garden bloomed in gladness, 
W bere we waudered—ouly triends, 


Not a word of love was spoken, 
Not hot blushes fusbed in red ; 
Love’. first sleep was left unbroken, 
Bitrer teats were never shed, 
We were voung and merry-hearted, 
Dreamicg not of future ends, 
And without a sigh we parted : 
Fate had made us—only Iriends, 


Buta little germ of sorrow 
Wakened in my heart's rece<s, 
When | waudered on the morrow 
By our hearts of happiness. 
And this germ found deeper rooting 
Asthe weary days wore on, 
Till I felt a blossom shooting 
In love's garden all alone, 


No kind fate threw us together, 
We had missed the lucky tide ; 
Goldea-gilded summer weather 
Not for ever doth abide, 
But for me, though vainly sighing 
Fora love, time never sends, 
S:ill is lett this thought undying, 
We, alas! were—only triends. 
LT a - 


A Purse of Gold. 


BY K. 8S. MACQUOID, 





S it all right, Miss Waterware ?” 
“Quite, thank you—thank you verv 
much,” replied Rhoda, counting the lit- 
tie pile of goiden sovereigns, and placing 
them with trembling tingersinan old purse 
empty before, which sue returned to the 
depths of her pocket. 

“In six weeks’ time then, Miss Water- 
ware— five weeks from next Mouday.”” 

-Oh, yes, I shall not forget; I shall be 
sure to be punctual,” said Rhoda, looking 
at the principal with a bright simile. “TI ain 
very much obliged to you, Mrs, Bent.” 

Mrs. Bent siniled back again. 

She liked this young teacher of hers very 
much ; she liked the fair, prettv face, the 
pleasing timanners, always gentle and lady- 
like, the cheerlul, patienttemper., ! hope 
you will beableto take a little holiday 
yourself, my dear,’’ she said, “You should 
yo somewhere fora change, if only lor a 
week or two,”’ 

*“T should like to, very much. I don’t 
know what papa and tnamina will say; but 
With all tvis money, T think we Yan go 
somewhere,” added the yirl. *ood-bye, 
dear inadam. TL hope you will enjov your 





snow lay on the ground, and 
wind buffeted ber, and the 
struck her face, 

Phat was winter; this was suminer—in 
more senses than one, 

It is Well that the one should replace the 
other, 

Her straw hat taken off and hanging on 
herarm, Rhoda passed yleetully on, leav- 
ig the caresof this wicked world bebiud 
ler. 

A nearly six weeks’ holiday, and twenty 
pounds to spend in it! 

She seemed to tread on roses, 

Roses were in her cheeks, rosy were her 


the sharp 
bitter frost 


| lips, and she stopped a moment to pluck a 


cluster of wild rose$ from the 
with. 

Pink and white flowers nestled at her 
feet, starry ferns lay ready to her hand, 
green leaves rustled in the summer 
breeze, 

Drooping elm trees and shading oaks 
held their arms above her; blue forget-me- 
nots peeped out at her as she passed ; and 
the yellow lightof the afternoon sun glinted 
through the foliage to gild her pale brown 


hedge to toy 





Siay at the seaside ;—and I thank you once 


aygain.’’ 

“Soe set off with the brisk step of elation 
towards her home, a roomy, old-fashioned 
lartn-house on the outskirts of the little 
Village, which was called Setley. 

She was only an out-door governess in 
Mrs. Bent’s school, and she took this same 
walk morning and night. 

Captain Waterware was very poor. 

Close upon his retirement frou the army, 
when he was locking out all ways to see 
Whatshe could find to do, to eke out bis 
narrow income and bring up his. flock of 
children, this stall far:a fell to him by the 
death of his uncle, 


He took up his abode init, and turned | 


fariner. 

It was but genteel poverty at the best. 
With all his exertionsand bis industry—and 
Captain Watverware did not disdain to work 
as hard as any of his inen—he cculd not, 
so.uehow, “imake it pay.”’ 

His eldest son Jobn,a tall, well-zrown 
handsome voung fellow of one-and-twenty 
Wasonthe faru: also, hoping for better 
things some day ; and, tweive teonths be- 
fore this present time, Rhoda,then eighteen, 
had presented herself to Mrs. Bent hear- 
Inu that lady wanted a teacher. 

Tired of the straitened means at home, 
the want of ready money lor pretty new 
hats and neck-ribbons, and also consecien- 
liously wishing to do something towards 
her own support, Rhoda applied for the 
Situation without having cousulted any 
body. 

What Mrs. Bent wanted was a sort of 
general help to berself—to go in ly day ; to 
bear lessons, set plain work and teach it, 
grind the multiplicition-table imto dunces, 
sometimes give the music lessons, to be 
altoyether Jack-ol-ail-trades, 

Tue pupils were young and few in nutn- 
ber. 

thoda accented the situation ; she was tw 
be there in ti ne for breaklast every ueru- 


ing, andto return Lome at eight in tue 
evening. 

Tue anount of salary she was not quite 
Clear about: but thougnut Mrs. Bent bad 
tnenlioned ten pounds Lid te pallid year 

fore the Midsurntnse: hlavs. 

*Oue hundred dollars!’ she repeated 
hers: If in excitement; “] wo der what [can 
Spend itin ? Whata lot of tuings it w 
buv for all of us!” 

She forgot how hardly sie had earned 
a lLiiltivs looke 1 color of ros 

she thought not of the wearv t v 
teaching, or of the cold walksin tne dark 
mornings and the darker nights wheu the 


lair. 

“Ilow sweet everything is!” she cried, 
dancing along. And, who, to see ber, would 
have supposed her to be Mrs. Bent s staid 
teacher,that sat in the church with the little 


girlsto keep order on aSunday? “And I 
havea lover, and he loves me dearly,” 
she softly whispered to her own heart. 


“And l wonder what he will say to all this 
money ? A hundred dollars todo what I 
choose with! One hundred dollars! All 
inv own—mine! I could throw them in 
the fire if I liked ; I could change them 
into notes and make spills tu ligut papa'’s 
pipe with.” 

And what a glad jaugh she gave! 

“rout for a holiday, said dear Mra, 
Bento to me , and how good she is, when I 
have often thought her stern and = cross! 
Ah, if IT could take one! The world is be- 
fore me where to choose and go—if only I 
could choose and ygo—as other girls go 
whose people are richer than we are! I 
can wear iy best frock every day now if I 
like, and buy new ones; Tecould buy new 
hats for Doliy and Kate; I could buy a 
new silk for imamina: To could) go off to 
some charming watering-place, amd tix 
With all the fashionable people. Oh, what 
eould one not do with a hundred dollars! 
I will consult with wamima; ll ask 
Dolly.” 

The clock was striking five when she 
r ached home, and they were about going 
to tea. 

Rhoda poured outthe money on the table. 
Her brothers and sisters flocked around 
With eager faces, not presuming to touch it. 
Rboua’s was the most eagerly excited lace 
of all. 

She had never seen 80 much money in one 
heap tn all ber life, still less possessed it. 

“What can Ido with it all miamuna ?"’ 

“Put itin the bani,’ interposed Captain 
Waterware. “IT will place it there, Rhoda, 
in your name ; it will be a pretty little nest 
éyy for you’? 

Rhoda's face tell. 

“Oh, papa!’ 

“That would not be enjoying it,” stniled 
Mrs. Waterware, a plain, quiet, pucient 
woman. “LT expect Rioda wants to experi- 
ence tne felicity of spending it.”’ 

“T have worked so hard tor it,’”? p'eaded 
poor Rhoda. 


“Suppose vou buy a new carpet for the 
best parior, Rioda,the old one is so shabby,” 
sugvested little Kate, ‘*A beautiful green 
ground, with roses and lilies oo it.” 

“Anda blue-and-red border round it,” 
added John quite gravely. 

“O, ves!’ said Kate, taking itin; ‘and, 


John, she might buy anew gold watel and 


You called your old silver one a 
rr 


cual. 
turnip, yesterday, you know 
“Buy anew croquet set, Rioda,’’ cried 
one of the little boys. “Is it all real gold ?”’ 
bending closer to the glittering heap. 
“Couldut you buy ie @ writlug-desK, 
thea?” whispered Dolly. 
“Couldn’t you buy us the 100n, 
and stars, Riioda?” asked Stephen, who 
was hoping to get to colleve sumetiine, aud 
thence inte the Church. 

“Be quiet, you children,” said Captain 
Waterware. “AS Khoda says, She las 
worked hard for the money, aud it shall be 

j spent upon herself—il it is spent at ali.”’ 

The mother nodded approvingly. 

“To begin withuiv dear.vou must havea 
new silk dress. It had better be black : 
that dees tor all occasions.” 

“J do want one rather bally,’’ adinitted 
Rhoda. 

“You want other things badly also,cbild. 
Suppose you put down a list ?” 

Rhoda was about to acton Mrs, 
wuare’s Sugyestion there and then. 

She put her hand in her pocket for her 


Stati, 


W ater- 


peneil, and drew out @ Small paper par- 
cel. 

“Ol, how ungrateful Tam! ] forgot all 
aboutit!’ she eried. “Look here! The 
riris uray to me i lav.’ 

Jt was a Litt patter 

\ ¢ t | tle = 

Was itn ad t id Rhoda 
“ hata loving, grate! ire. 

Lyetairs in her I hat tilet.t, Dp _ 

realy Peni and asieep, Sle Sal a 
t 2 ~ + ‘ + | | 
ke 4 iis i ys i. 

- t - ‘ ‘ 

Bthes ris ie! sd + j mend 
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sturnp of a pencil that ste used in the 
school, 

**A black silk dress," she wrote at the 
head of the page. “And a new hat—I must 
have that. I wauta new bonnet for Sun- 
days, but——"’ 

The pencil needed sharpening. 

She drew out ber little pearl-handled 
knile, and it wade her think of the gener- 
ous giver, 

“I wonder why Hugh gave me this?” 
she thought. “I told him at the time it 
was not luckvy—that tradicion save when we 
giveakonite to any (rend it cuts love in 
two Hugh laughed in that quiet manner 
of his, and sud he would risk it as far as 
his love went, and he trusted he could as 
regarded mine. Heigho !-—if Hugh were 
but rich !—or i;——"’ 

Rhoda paused. 

“1 don't think I'llimake out the list to- 
night. I want so many things—and what 
pleasure will the things give me, only that 
they are needed—when I am not going out 
in the world to show them 7?” 

* a & 


- * 


“It looks almost like a special interposit 
ion of Providence, Sophia,’ said) = Miss 
Beisy Outridve (her cousin) to Mra, Water- 
ware, “that Teumne over tosee you, before 
starting on mv journey. It will be tne 
very thing four Rhoda, and I'll take her 
with me.’’ 

“But your sister nay not care to see her, 
Betsy 7". debated Mrs. Waterware. “She 
may have ber house fell} the Landors 


| keep a great deal of company, and Rhoda 


| has never been invited there.”’ 





“riddlesticks !"" retorted Miss Betsy. ‘1 
invite her; that’s quite enough. I should 
like to see my sister Susan not making 
room for anybody Tehoose to bring. This 
is Friday. I did think of starting ou Mon- 
day morning next, but Pll put it off till 
Thursday, which will give Rhoda time tor 
her preparations. She must go properly 
rigzed out there, you know.”’ 

“Dun afraid of the expense,” sighed Mrs. 
Waterware. 

“Atraid of the expense!" echoed strong- 
minded Miss Betsy. “Wihiat do you mean 
by that, Sophia? Has not the girl earned 
a hundred dollars by dint of labor? And 
would you grudye her the benetit of it! 

“A few things she tust iInveitably have 
if she stays at home ; bul to make @ proper 


appearance for some weeks’ visit, at such @ 


| house as Mrs. Lanudor’s, 





would take the 
whole of it; and Ido not think we should 
be justified in allowing it all to be spent !”’ 

“You grub on bere, in this old) tarim- 
house, among your boys and girls, Sophia, 
until vou lose common sense’? retorted 
Miss Betsy. ‘The girl was born to better 
things than she encounters now, #«and she 
ought to have achance of filuding sume of 
them.’ 

*Bat—" 

“Do hear ne. You can’t spend her money 
better than in fitting her out, so far as) it 
will go, as the daughter of the once-fasthion- 
able Captain Waterware. IT will) pay ber 
journey to and tro, and supply her with 
poeketinoney. Lean’t do any more than 
that.” 

“You are very good, Betsy —— 

“Notatall,’’ interrupted Miss Betsy. “I 
shall be repaid in ber companionship, Who 
knows what may come of this) chance, 
Sophia? A pretty girl, and in good society. 


She may bring home a husband, for all 
you know!” 
~ “But she is engaged, Betsy. 

“Who is engaged ?’’ 

“Rhoda,” 

“Engaged—at nineteen! Did you en- 


yage herin ber ecradie ?” angrily went on 
Miss Betsy. “Who is she engaged to %”’ 
“To Hugh Gervase.”’ 
“What!the village 
little Shrimp of a 
betsy. 
*Phit 


dark 
Miss 


doctor ?—that 
ian !’’ sereamed 
jitthe dark tnan is the uncle, Dr.Ger- 
vase, Hugh rs With baitn ouly 41 4SSistant 
at present. Hie isa very tine, nice-looking, 
sensible young man.’ 

Miss Betsy Oatridyge turned up her mag- 
nificent nome, “A village doctor s assistant, 
indeed! Just like you, Sophia! But I 





— —_——— 


— 


questions, informed him ina cold, stand-off 
tanner, that she was taking ber young re- 
lative home to prepare ber lor a fashiouabie 
Visit of some weeks. 

And the tly drove off, leaving the young 


| ductor speli-bound. 


| the platforin a little 


Time and tide wait for no man. 

Aud though the block silk dress took 
some time to choose and make, and other 
essentials took tiie to choose and inake,by 
dintot Miss Betsy's energetic endeavors 
and enjoinders, all things were completed 
by the Thursday morning. 

While the dew was still on the grans, 
While the birds were bolding their tnatin 
songs, while the sweet towers were open- 
ing their petals to the coming day, they set 
off to cateh an early train. 

Miss Hetsy iiked to be in good time tor 
evervilmuog. 

Rhoda was happy as the singing birds, 
and building up air castles, 

It was a long journey. 

Netuntil the afternoon did thev reach 
Arkleigh, the place where the Landors 
lived, 

Miss Betsy was pushing about amid the 
crowd at the station, and Khoda stood on 
bewildered, when she 
was suddenly accosted in a most astound- 
liiyg thanner, 

“My dear Caroline, you here!’ exclaimed 
ayouny waa; and bending close down, 
kissed her on toth cheeks, 

Shrinking back, too imuch startled to 
speak, and glancing up to see whether tle 
assailant inight be «a iadman escaped from 
his keepers, she saw a tall, strong, gentile- 


| nantly young fellow,witha plain and merry 
| countenance that was just then laughing 


all over. 
“T beg your pardon a thousand 
maicd lie. 


titmes,”’ 
“T thought it was wy sister Car- 


| Oline, I did, indeed--we are expecting ber 





to-day.” 

But here he found his ribs nearly stove 
in by the furious assaults of Miss Betsy's 
parasol, 

“You thought nothing of the kin4,James 
Landor,”’ she exclaimed ; “You know you 
didu’t. [t was justone of your impudent 
tricks, Khoda, ny dear, this is the 
éldest son; anda nice respectable eldest son 
he is showtng binself to be!’ 

‘Don't givewe a worse character than I 
deserve, Aunt Betsy,” was the laugning 
answer, “It was indeed an inadvertent 
nistake—this plattorm’s dark—and I pope 
Miss Waterware wili forgive ine—tor this, I 
conclude, is sie, My tmotier sent ine bere 
to meet you and the young lady, aunt, aud 
the carriage is outside.” 

“Then we'll goon in 
seo afterthe luggage, Janes Landor, and 
bring ithome ina fly. Five boxes and 
three band parcels, all plainly directed io 
mv name.”’ 





it, And you just 


That was how Rhoda's visit was inaugu- 
rated. 

She soon forgave James, 

Hie was a good-hearted, mercy-natured, 


happy young fellow of one-and-twenty. 
Distant cousin by kin, they became inti- 
tate as brother and sister, 
The Landors were gay, happy people; 
they lived in good style, rod saw much 


| COoMpany. 


Spent 


don’t suppose you need trouble yourselves | 


much more about him. Let the yirl 
out a bitin the world.” 

And poor, meek Mrs. Waterware, ever 
accustomed to vield to Bel l-asserting Miss 
setsy had notthe courage w do anything 


e€ise LOW. 


KO 


Captain Waterware rather approved otf 
the plan. 

Not s» Rhoda. 

“Alltue money to be spent upon me! 


—-none upon anybody else,noteven tiatituia 


or Dolly!" she remonstrated. “LT should 
not like that atall, Aunt Betsy.” 

Aunt Betsy turcw tack her bonnet- 
Strings : she lad Leen talking too much to 
spare line totake it off, “Io you Kuuow 
your church eatechisin, Rhoda?” 

; ae eught to,” said kK wwla, ae | have to 


hear every girl in the seloul say it once a 
week.’’ 


‘Dien i be ino enough to call to 
' {. ss, ft t ¥ ning [» pile ar t re 
eal [as rs atid tasters 
> 
. { t's 
id now, and wha th ra Bl) 1s 
; t 4 th) 4 
Want. 
Hlugh (servase only caugiit a lisp 
is she Was petlinuy nto Miss Betsy's 
i fivin the afternoon, to be uveyed 
r 4 sta . 4 " , 
pif S pass “a | 
ae DiluotT?f ryre-l iaare, ian i. if 4“ his 
pered, wheu Miss iitsy, iu auswer tu lis 


Rhoda bad never betore been so happy, 
Ss» tree frou care, 

Miss Betsy Ouatridge, too strong-iminded 
to be reticent, told her sister the story of 
the hundred dollars, and how it bad been 
in decorating Khuda for the 
Visit. 

Jacues, who was present and heard the 
account, laughed liiimoderatel y—especia! ly 
athisaunt’s winding up her narative by 
saying Kioda had looked upon herself as 
au heiress after that) pile of gold was put 
into her hands, 

“Miss Waterware 
mented he, 


the heiress!’ come. 
"We'll introduce you bere by 


that title, Rhoda, and heave some fun. 
Mind you dou’tspeil sport by denying it; 
and please imind you don't, Aunt 
Betsy." 

They paid no attention to his joking 


words, none atall, forgot al 
fact. 

Yet, strange to say, in soine inexplicable 
way, the news did yet about Arkleigh 
that Miss Waterware was # great heir- 
5s. 

She and her friends wero unconscious of 
this, peoplegdid uot call ber an “heiress” to 
her face. 


about it, ia 


* ° * * ° 
“Have you seen the new heiress?’ was 
the question asked all over Arkleigh—at 


the breaklast-tatle, at luncheon parties, at 
aAllernoon leas, at ecroqguet meetings; above 
all, atthe men’s clubs. “Whois she when 
she'sat home? How much is she worth? 
Some remote cousin of the Laadors, is she 


met?’’ 

“Caine here under the wing of a queer 
old party, one Betsy Oatridze, She's weil 
off, thev sav; bul she’s a regular guy, aud 
Wears Sppeclacios, 

“But what ix the atnount of the lLeiressa’s 
fortune?’ 

[don't k ‘ Ta indred and fifty 
» " o 
< " é 
; i> 
y 

Ana when Mr. Jaines Landor eould be 
caught at the club, and siylv questioned, he 
| ested, as as hie Could for lavyghiny, 

athe did not know the precise ammount of 
thie elress’s) wealth Miss Hetaey, a close 

J yiri, would uot & Ulin auylulnug about 

4 the fas nable and idle young men 


Weul ruuuing to the Landors, 
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Mre. Landor wontered why they had 
become 80 attentive all of «a stucddesw:; Mow 
Betsey, a8 usual, priding herself o- her 
cunmon sense, told herself why without 
the trouble of guessing; they were all 
taken with Rboda'’s fresh aud clharuing 
face. 

And she looked upon it that the girl was 
as good as married ls one of these rich aud 
d- sirable men. 

Perhaps all of them were not se rich Cor 
s desia ie either) as they appeared on tue 
surface, 

Miss Betsy's eyes were but inex pert need 
eves, after ail, counting the specoeeies in, 
and she was single minded eaougu, as tae 
world gees, 

The two swaings tnost: persistent in) their 
adiwiration, and who indeed soon distane od 
Cthers, were men ot the world, plausible in 
tanner, StVlish itt appearance, 

Captain Wvone wasthe son ofold Colonel 
Wynne aad supposed to be verv well off 
Mr. Lacy had come into @ good lortune 
when be waeol aye, 

Ile was thirty now, and the money was 
wali ron Clirorgl. 

Captain Wyone never had inuch to run 
through, and never would bave if the truth 
were known. 

To both of these gentlemen it: scemed 
thata pretty girl and twolundred and tty 
thousand dollars would Crarsstortis Chere tee 
inte celestial oortals, miore bless od thas 
Kirin 

They quite dodge done another, 

If Mr. Lacv sade bis appearance at Mra. 
Loaner’ tea Clee sevcorenteng, ten all) tine: peorap 
and cirenimstanece of allhuent state © Chavos 
Oughbred hore, andl a wrooti behind on 
another, to bold the thoroughbred while 
tS taster went ta —Captan Wvyone would 
Lee mares Lop ore cnn Clne afterticeon, 

Rivoda was regularly besieged | and not 
Mt all doth to bee, 

Tie giamorot the new life waasupon her, 
It was just like a novel to have lottouse 
flowers sent to ler sent to ber! 

She reveiled in her pretty new dresses ; 
she lavishiv put on expensive gloves, 

Lieto her, just now was a pleasant day- 
dream, 

How delightful it was to be young and 
happy and beloved! 

Asto her two lovers, as James persiste j 
In calling them, she could not dee de whicu 
of thetwo ste oreferred, 

Mr. Lacy was the most intellectual ; 
Ruy rt Wy noe the pavest, 

Jheone, Laev, sang with berin Italian, 
and quoted Freneh poctey so rapidly as to 
confuse hers sheeould tot abways) distin- 
Kish one word foour another, 

“Hemeans it to bee euplinentary, Daa 
wore,’ thought Rinoday ‘but re it were mot 
for hisseves, beould not tell whether he is 
wees tebe Or pratstinge trie.” 

Wie Captun Wyone waiked by her 
side in the garden, plucking Che sweetest 
flowers to offer nerd telitog the ordinary 
newsoof the place ia the swoovest and tend. 
@rest of Votes, 

Strange to sav, these two lovers were 
Booed friends. 

That is, they plaved eards together, and 
rode and drank tn company. 

They had been iitrodaced to the young 
Jadv at the same tiie > and they were eon. 
tent totry for her opentv, each Cabin lon. 
estiy hissowna chance of success—only ask- 
juw «fair field and no favor” 

Thosthree weeks of Aunt Betsy's visit 
passed away, and the fourth was) entered 
uypren. 

Ju this last week a plenic Was) projected 
to some tountaio, that laviat «a distance, 
and a large party organized for it. 

The morning rose all lovely, and the 
party, after an early breakfast, began to 
assecuble at Mes. Tandor's, 

The night before, Rhoda's two lovers had 
been sitting toyether at their club, over 
Cigars and claret-cup, both of them unus 
ualiv silent. 

Suddeniv: Mr. Lacy got up, threw away 
the sturmspoof tis eter, and addressed lis 
friend tu these cuiygoiatieal words: 

“Woyone, iv bov, fair pilav bas been the 
word with us, and we have both lbonorably 
kept teat, Bato Wun thinking that pmiust 
change.”’ 

“As how, Lacy ?"' 

“Time's getting on, and nothing isdone: 
you are none the better, neither andl. We 
must pushoon faster, Tt said she goes 
away next week.” 

“Each one of us seton, and do what he 
can to distanee the other—el? Is that to 
be it, Lacy ?” 

“J don't see what else isto be done. We 
have made the running for ber, side by 
Bide, In open fairies, tliat cant go on for- 
ever. So now for 


The good old rule, the ple plan— 
That tie slallta.ec whe ts the power 
Aud ie stall kcep Who can 


Captain Wynne considered for a minute, 
and then gave an approving vod, 

He Was are ealble. 

“Candidiv, Wva0n Tean’t aflord to let 


tue tluing wo on, answered Tew) *] «ain 


tor hardap. And Ttell you fatriv, that I 
Bla puetimy iuck W i bat t Lie lest [ 
lii 
\ sf j 

% 

pa . 

‘ assay | \ ‘ “ 
YOu, or Wile “Tr " = 
q iarrel. Sue's a dear tt pir sid Ist 
be sorry ter lemme Lied if Too lose lier. bb 


the next best thing to ber laving ine, w 
be ber baving you, Lacy. 
The worning sun shone in the blue sky, 
and the party assevil ed at Mra, Latiedtor’s 
All sorts of vehicles were in wait 
\an jaus, Wayouelles, “IES. 


e 


THE SATURDAY 


Captain Wyone and Mr. Lacy eae! dashed 
upton ast. tise giv, eoch heping for a cer- 
tain yours lativ's company toi 

But James Lander had agig of his own, 
and had appropriated her, 

“You will go with ine, mind I" he said to 
Rivwta, with all the authority that he might 
have u«ed had be been ber brother. 

“Moy 1?" said the young lady, appealing 
te Mere. Lander, 

“Way, ofeourse vou may be, my dear,” 
wasith: answer; “you and James are cous- 
Ins Vou knew; it will be quite cn regle.”’ 

‘They drove off ogether, 

‘Tocsecnery turough whieh they had to 
pss was charuiing. 

Kivetas beart beat Ligh with happiness, 


Itewas worth all the sehool drudgery she | 


batt octed through for twelve months to be 
enjpoving life in this way. 

Weil dressed, ne care forthe hour, driv- 
ing ote these enchanting, dia old) roads, 
With thistever-pleasant, ever-amusing cous 
to, Whee bad sade so miueh of ter. 

‘They bad struck into «a wild sort of place; 
the road wound tn and out, round dark 
ehifls tit towered alolt. 

Od pines darkened the air with their 
gloomy presence ; brighter loliage reared 
Its Verlaul tiisses, 

Old fallen trees, hoarv and grim, shaggy 
Will) pendant mosses, lav about. 

A wild, gloomy bit of scenery altogether, 
Dit promsessiniye (is ALCrActI ons, 

If «a theougout ever and anon erossed 
Rivoda’s heart, that one whom she had 
learned tocare for was not with ber to enjoy 
things, Why, she liad compensations, 

bv the side oof these fashionable men, 
grand, and rich and idle, who would look 
tla plain, bard wording village doctor ? 

“Here we are,” cried James,driving over 
acitthe rastiec bridve intow wide, green, 
open spaee, that tight be the abode ol 
fuirvianud, 

Some oof the party were there already, 
baviuy taken the other rowdl; inore were 
cribettige tape 

ivervbody knows what a pienic is with 
its uostiited titercourse; and its) luneleon 
baskets, 

Net always a spot so appropriate as this is 
aceessibie for one, 

A mountain seramble isa delightful pas- 
tiie When toe alisosphere is clear, the sun 
shines on wie powous youths and taidens, 
andthe air riags with their fresh young 
voices, 

The first thing done was to spread the 
luneh al treses, 

A eotlave hard ‘Sy, accustomed to these 
purties, supplied hot water, plates, knives 
andl forks, 

All weottoerry asa marriage bell; and 
When the toreal was over, its guests dis. 
persed tither and thither at theirowe sweet 
“i 

Miss Dietsv Outridge, and ao few more 
sStabdones of ber aye and tastes, sat on 
comms borrowed from the cottase, in the 
Bipuie, 

Moss Betsy were a hoge hat which flapped: 
aboutenall sides: James LAndor asked 
berin the nearing of all the company, 
Whether it had come outof Noul’s Ark® 

Oi, tee miouster roeks, that one tmiight 
have faneted gerim sentisels, guarding the 
entrances lo tie stronguolds of giants ! One 
the picturesque glides; the purple blue- 
belis, the trating arbutus the fragrant 
Wild thytue, the patches of biue forget-ine- 


nots! 


ee eee 





| dear little hand. Say one word, ouly one— | 


ee 





EVENING POST. 


“] thought I heard people with you,” she 
aiid, as the steps and voices seemed to be 
dying away. 

“They have gone up higher ; I expect ; I 
caught a glimpse of you here, and found 


wv way. And I want you to go bigher al- | 


w,” he added, 


“On the side of that steep crag yonder is 
Avent with a storyv—a real legendary tra- | 
} 


dition, Will you come?” 

“Bat Low is it possivle to reach thatover- 
hanging craz?"’ 

“It is easily accessible—taking tho right 


way. Allow me to pilot you. You must 


give me your band, Miss Waterware.”’ 


Seeing nothing else forat, she gave him 


ber hand, and he struck inte a narrow path 
that wound upwards. 

“These mountain scrambles are generally 
like that celebrated featot King George's 
remarked Rhoda, “who snarched up-hil- 
with twiee ten thousand inen, and then 
inarched down again.” 

Ou reaching the sumunit of that particular 
erag, Rhoda, hot, tired,and glad to bave got 
safcly up, willingly took the e¢ mnflortable- 
looking seat, sculptured by nature on the 
edge of one side of tt 


It was called, Mr. Lacy told her, the | 


Giant’s Throne,and tvere was exactly reom 
fortwo mortals to siton it, as he observed, 
squeezing himsell in beside her. 

Then he told her the legend, which, of 
course, bad to do with the words, “Aud 
they lived happy ever after.” 


“[tisa pretty story,’’ she said, uncomfort- 


ably copsctous, 


“But vou have not yet heard the super- 


Stition eonmectea with it. It is thatall lov- 
ers since that tine, whe plight their troth 
sitting in this seli-samie Spot,are sure to 
lead jivessof perfect felecity. Oh, Rhoda, 
dear Kuoda,’ he broke off in tones of pas- 
sion, “will vou not plight yours tome? I 
love you dearly. Nay, do not turn) your 
hbeadaway. Give ine the right to claim this 


thai vou will be muine.’’ 

Rioda Waterware had never been in such 
a dilemuna as this, 

‘There was Captain Wynne, and. there 
was Hugh Gervase, and now here was Mr. 
Lacy ! 

Wit on earth to answer, she could not 
think. 

Bat asudden shouting arose to interrupt 
the confus om. 

“Halloa! Take care, vou two, there, 
called out James Landor froin below, 
“Rhoda, my dear, do you know that one 
false step, butasiyght slip, would land you 
inveternitvy 7?) Don’t you Know the place, 
Lacy ? ‘That ledge of a seat overhangs a 
fearful preeipice ; itis concealed trom vour 
View by the thick growth of ivy. Bring 
her away for heaven's sake 


Startled to terror, Rhoga bent forward, 


She could See nothing—nothing save the 
rocky earth at a Vast depth below, 

ler bead began to sworn, 

“Ob, Mr. Lacy, this is fearful,”’ she eried, 
putting ber Land anbidden into bis, “Take 
Ine away; take me away! My head turns 
alrealy.”’ 

“Sav ves, first,” he wh spered in alow, 
entreating tone, Clasping the band within 
hisewn warily. ‘Say you will accept 
me.” 

“Yes, oh, ves! Twill say anvthing to be 
yotauway from this horrible spot,’? she an- 


|swered, neariv beside herself with = frigut. 


With her hands full of these little flow- 


ers, Riioda serambled up ill alone, stood a 
treermperat, Will) teanttngy breath and spark- 
liu eves, lo gpazeat the grand panorama 
beyluniog to toro | itself to view, 

A vast plain, like a wide ocean, lay 
ou. before ber asa picture, its surface deli- 
cately showing alternately light) grassy 
pianos anddark woodlands threaded with 
siiver streanlets, and dotted with villages 
and farin-lotses, 

Bevoud, clustered hills, touching the 
Verge of the lorizon: you e@ould mot) tell 
Which were the iiouublan sStumnits, whiel 
the lightelouds, 

Rieda, contemplating all this, lost) in 
rapture, was speedily brought down frou 
the clouds to earth bry a jerry Voice be- 
tiewutls dae. : 


“Is this the way ? come t 


Cuutiousiv and carefully he led ber away, 
and beyond the reach of peril, 

Poor Rhoda, thoroughly unnerved could 
hardiy restrain her tears, 

“How coult vou lead ine into such dan- 
ger, Mr. Lacy ?” 

“Landor and your own fears have given 


Oh, come! 


vou an exagyerated view of it. There is no | 


danger when ordinary caution is observed, 


“Ou, Miss Waterware! won't you wait | 


fori 7? DP am eouding when Dl tind the 
properturo. Dear, dear Rhoda, will you 
nettell ave that there is hope for ime 7 It 
Vou eure for ine dn the least degree, throw 
mie down oe of those sweet blue flowers.’”’ 

How Rhoda had attained her present 


Vantage-srogmd—a osinall o prassy shelf, 


quile culo of the direet way—siie would 
. | 


have been puzzled to teil. 


She looked inore Uhan pretty standing | 


there, in ber deileate suintiner Costume, 
the white straw bat shading her pretty face 
and its clear lonnocent bazel eves, 

Captain Wyone'’s ascending voiee, and 
his petition, brought to her face a rose-red 
thirst. 

Voices and footsteps were heard rapidly 
Approaching > Some of the party had found 
tiie Saltire Way t it Stie dined, at “any rate, 

Was it by aceident, as she turned to look 


teutieh of the telus feorgeeletine 


' 
‘ 


| 


tiral «4 sin f iv 
nots from ter hand,at Rupert Wynne's 
» 2 . Pe 
4 
j ‘ rock, and 
“ssl 1 «ft er sicle 
Rupert Wryone threwoup to him a gay 
i tritimigel 
“DPoxeeisior issstill our motto, Miss Water. | 
ware.’ ef iMr. Lacy, ant he lndulged in 
av It ans qpuotat ‘ 
\\ t was there for Rhoda to do but 
t ist) ay , and simile confusedly, for 


she did uot understand a word of it. 


and vou were in none while [ was ato hand 
to guord you. Rhoda l vou eannot suppose 
I would sufler vou lo encounter any ?’ 

“Tt has given me a yreat tright,’’ she said, 
With a half sob. 
we fhanksto Landor, My love, you must 
forgive me. I wanted to tear you say the 
dear words there that vou bave said.’ 

“But l—but vou—you know Mr. Lacy, I 
did not mean——"’ : 


“LT know what vou said, my darling,” he | 


rejoined, i.terrupting ber stamimering ex- 
cuse ; voll cannot break a promise given 
on the Giant's Throne, Suchathing even 
With the best wish, was never ventured on 
yet.” 

James Landor came in view, au stopped 
the contideners, 

The scrambie down was even more fatig- 
Uile than the ascent had been, 

And when they came to another little 


Hatural plateau, abounding in mossy seats | 


of rock, and just overatioyv. stream/et that 
niaide the echoes tuusical with the sound of 
falling waters, Rhoda at least was glad to 
rest. 

Here Janes Loandor pitehed into Laey for 
his luprude ice aS hard as tongue could du 
Ii. 

Cauptain Wynne, who had eome up, re- 
proached his trend with silent looks, and 


a bevy of datmsels screamed out that thev’d 
Hot be teken toe Gsiant’s Throne for all the 
~ ‘ ~ } 
‘ 4 ‘ ! ere 
‘ r S il aSteu is 
, . P elo f rioircelinacr wt rear 
s \v Lise i “ a vilog strean 


Lie rishit vwiad of the 
s« sony taken from 
Tennovescnu'’s “Bro k,” and the words were 
the Milling aceomusmanlinent to the delicious 


ilerwarids: toanv 


rest Someone sat 


polarpelitiys If the wiuter. 
| 5 
| su 
| ° ! * ‘ ° 
1 4 the pr bbles 
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| **T steal by lawns, aud grassy plots, 
I slide by hazel covers; 

I move the blue forget-me-not, 
Thais bloom for happy lovers.** 
| 


Captain Wynne looked at the withered 
flowers in his button-hole, 

Mr. Lacy looked proudly conscious at 
Ruioda, 

And Rhoda, blushing painfully, moved 
| away frou the spot. 

She wandered toa sheltered nook, where 
she tancied herself secure from = interrup- 
tion, and there sat down on the grass ina 
reflection that was very uncowufortable, | 

What could she do, she wondered, Here 
were the two. Two lovers! Whieh oft 
then should she tuke? And if she took 
either, what of Mr. Gervase ? 

“wish I wasa nun!” sighed Rhoda, 
“Nuos never run the risk of such troubles 
asthese, It I don’t believe they are con. 
ing after me! They have found me out 
bere. Yes, both of them!” She jumped 
up. 

Free enough: Captain Wynne and Mr, 
Lacy. 
| But two of the girls were witb them, 
which to Rhoda was 4 relict. 

“Do see what I've just done!" eried one 
of the girls, piteously, to Rhoda, exhibit- 
| ing a woeful rentun the skirt of her thin 

dress. 

“It must be pinned up,” said Rhoda, 
| “But we've not gobany pins; neither of 
us has.” 

“T have; I'll doit for you,” returned 

thoda. 

And she dived into an inner pocket and 
proauced a pincushion, 
| It was the pincushion presented to her by 
the litthe school-girls, with the painted 
view on one side ol it, the p tinted iuscrip- 
tion on the other. 

Letting the pineushion fall on the ground, 
after taking some pinstrom it, she knelt 
down and busied her bands with the torn 
skirt. 

The other girls stood watching. Mr. 
Lacy, having nothing better to do, cast his 
eyes on the inscription in an idle, indiffer- 
ent sort of way, and read it to biuself. 
| Then, bending bis head ljower, as if to 

inake sure he was not tistaken, he read it 
| anpgetite. 
| Witha breathless gasp, suppressed in- | 

stantly, he quietly touched Captain 

Wynue’s arm, pointing stealthily tothe ine | 
| scription, 

The latter then read it, and they looked — | 
at one another, Atthat moment Janes 
Landor ran up, 

“Some more pins, please,” siid) Rhoda 
(tothe young lady who was looking on, | 
| She stooped to pick up the pincusiion, 
/and handed outthe pins needed, oue by 
one, 

It yee rd turn now to see the inserip- 
tion: and she,net thinking any ill, repeated 
italoud, 

“To ourdear teacher, Miss Rhoda Water- 
ware.’ That does not inean you, does it?” 
she exclaimed, 

“Yes, it does,"’ replied Rhoda, rising to 
regard the dress, 

*But—but—surely you are not a gover- 
ness?’’ 

“Yea, Iam."’ 

“And not an Leiress ?” 

“A . heiress! I! Ob, dear, no!” cried 
Rhoda, 

A dead silenee, 

Rhoda saw the blank looks surrounding 
| her, the consternation depicted on the faces 
| of her two lovers, and sie blushed  pain- 
fully. 

But she was a right-minded girl, morally 
brave. 

“We are a good many of us at hone— 
children, I inean; and = papa'’s ineome is 
very limited. It seemed ty ime that 1, the 
eldest girl, ought to do something to help, 
ifonly tor pocket money; and tora vear 
now IT have gene by day to help Mrs. Bent 
in her sechool,”’ 
| Still nobody spoke; the silence was nut 

reassurliug. 

Mr. Janes Landor disappeared round a 
| Projecting corner, and had tosway himself 
| about to Keep from bursting. 

“Well, its rather meritorious of vou, Miss 

Waterware. To wish all of us whose families 
| are poor bad the Gouraye to do the same !’’ 
| Spoke up the girl withthe damaged skirt. 
as she heartily put ber hand into Rhoda’s. 
They turned away together;the other youug 
ladv followed. 

Young Landor emerged into view, rather 
purple; the two Jovers received bin with 
reproaculul glances, 

“How, in the name of mischief, could the 
report have arisen that she was a great 
| heiress?’ cried Lacey. “You must bave 
heard it said, Lanudor, time and again. 
You ought to have coutradieted it.” 

“TE! returned James, mnnecently. “My 
| good tellow, you must have seen ine laugh 
| at it, often; it wis just one of those absurd 

little reports that one makes fun of. If I 

took upon iiyself to contradict all the 
l tattle that's atl mat, I should have ny bands 
tull.”’ 

“Took us all completely in, 
Wynne, ruefully. 





” 


observed 


A teacher ina s '_whv, she’s not 

‘ tla ‘ 4 . o 5 1 bis Jesper 
Jia Ss Lan rtur i shin 

‘A lady always 54 gentlowouman of good 


birth and breeding, t otisch she does teach. 
Captsin Waterware cain hold rank with vou 
any day, ty friend. Don't Jible pe ple, 
Lacey {" : 
Mr. Licy drove Captain Wynne home in 
| tis gig, lending Lis own pig to somebody 
eine, 

Neither of them pressed for Miss Water- 
ware’s companionship on the row, as they 
had in the morning; and both got up ‘a 
nice little plausible excuse to Mra. Laudor 
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THE SATURDAY 
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for not joining the rest of the company at 
per house that evening. 

Rhoda returned bome with James, as in 
coming. 

He guided his horse so strangely through, 
josing himmwelf in bursts of laughter tuat 
she threatened to get out of the gig. 

“Thome two find jellows have been taking 
you Joran heiress all the time, you see, 
Thoda es 

“But why havethey? And they seem 
quite to have turned against me now, How 
could such a report have got about 7?” 

“Who is to know how Anproper reports 
get about,” replied Mr. James, pionsly. 
“You won't be troubled by the two gentle. 
men much mere I fancy.” 

“You tifink they only cared to please ne 
for my ideal money 2?” 

“That's it, young lady. They'll both 
run ower frou you now, as the recreant 
knight did from the lady looking over the 
castle wall,”’ 

Rhoda fell to thinking. “James,” she 
said presently, in a half whisper, “it seers 
to me it bas been buta sorry pastine. Why 
did they try to mmake me like them, if they 
did not care for ine?” 

“They liked your reputed 
dear.”’ 

“And—su ppose—suppose they had inade 
me care for them ipa oue of thein I tnean 
of course), with allimy heart 7A nice pliyist 
of sorrow I night be in now !"" 

“There was no fear of that, you know. 
Your heart wus case-hardened,’”’ 

“Cause-hardened ! How?’ 

“By your love for Hugh Gervase; your 
engagement to lain.’”’ 

“Oh! exclaimed Rhoda,with hot cheeks 
“who told you of that?” 

“Aunt Betsy. It was her first private 
news to us when she entered the house, So 
1 knew you were sale cousin mine.” 

“Do you think itcan bethat those two 
gentieinen want money, James, that they 
should think #o much of my being an 
heiress 7"’ 

“I think they both want it verv badly.” 

“Ol, dear!’ sighed Rhoda. “When they 
both make such an appearance—seein to be 
so rich and high and mighty !’" 

Mra. Landor was somewhat surprised on 
the following morning to receive a note 
from Captain Wynne, and, one from Mer, 
Lacy. 

Some friend of tueirs had met with a 
dreadful accident, a hundred miles or s» 
away; he was lying in imminent danger, 
and they were hastening to bim. 

Henee they were unable to callon Mrs. 
Landor, apologized, and enclosed cards. 

A few days tnore, and Miss Betsy Oat- 
ridge was sitting in the homeward train, 
Khoda by her side. 

Rhoda was thoughtful, and Miss Betsy 
Cross, 


money, my 


“The four weeks have passed like a 
dream,’ reflected the girl, “and all my 
Inoney'’s gone. My whole tweivemonti's 


earnings! It might have been better to 
buy the new carpet; or to let papa put it in 
the bank ; or else spend it on imamma and 
Dolly. ‘The dear boys asked ine tor a new 
cricket——”’ 

“Well, it has been a nice failure!’ 

Miss Betsy's sharp toned interruption 
startled Rhoda. 

“What has been a failure ?’’ she asked, 

“What! why the visit,” sgid Aunt Betsy. 
“Lintended it to have nade your fortune. 
And why one of those inen did not propose 
to you, | cannot imagine ; or both of them 
for that tnatter.’’ 

“It has been a very nice visit, Aunt Betsy. 
Quite a new experience for me. I shail be 
all the better and brighter for it.” 

“It must have been your ‘own fault in 
discouraging them ; nothing else,”’ gruim- 
bled Aunt Betsy. “You bad got Hugh 


Gervase on your brain when you went, and | 


I wish you joy 


I expect he's there still. 
ot him 


of your *«chool duties, Rhoda, and 
too.’’ 

Rhoda turned away her face and smiled 
Boitly. 

iy the thrill of joy that ran through her 
atthe sound of his name, at the 


knew that she bad him indeed on her braiu 
and in her heart. 

The fairy glamor of fiction and fancy was 
over; truth and reality reigned again. 


It was late that night when they reached | 


Captain Waterware’'s, 

In tie bustle of getting the luggage from 
the fly, all the Waterwares youny and old, 
assisting, Pugh Gervase drew Riuvoda aside 
fora moment under the star lit laurels, 

“Have you returned as you went, Rhoda 
~—all mine?" he whispered. 

“All yours, Hugh. Now and always.’ 

“My darling! Well, I have news for 
you. My uncle has at last taken ine into 
partnership, And so—and so—you know 
the rest,’’ 

She burst into tears, 

Of joy, not of pain. 

Wiat sort of dismay would have been 
bers now had she been tempted to give up 
Huys for either of those others ? 


“itis that J am glad to be buck with you 
ivain,”’ she said: and Hugh kissed the tears 
4 ‘ 

Re “ : . Mf ies 
‘ " r gir 
i, iny st cail-jea er ) 
Ret mt nave eit it int 

"Here's the | Aunt Betsy,’’s ik 
coming torward, and holding out the p 
her band. 

_ -— oe © —~e--- 

NOTHING appears so absurd as plactig 
OUF bappiness in the opinion others enter 
tain of our enj yinents, not in our 
Setise Of Lhe TTP The fear of being thougit 


Vulgar is the moral bhydrophobia of the das 
Our weak tiiess cost us a thousand tires ivre 
regret and shame thau our faults. 


<a 


thought | 
that sue was so scon to see hitn again, she | 


| With Sitting Bull. 


BY EZ. LINWOOD sMITH. 





T is only afew years ago, that near our 
lines 4 band of Sioux, under the teader- 
ship of a ciel named Sitting Ball, 

achieved a vietory over « civilized force 
Which thas ne parallel inthe annals of any 
recent war between civilized and savage 
trom, except in the English case of Isan- 
‘lula in South Africa, 

fieneral Custer, one of the most gallant 
OMicers of the gillant Ne rthern ariny—a 
tan distinguished for intrepidity and skill 
nthe War against the Southern Conted- 
eracy—had been appointed to a command 
Ol cavairy not very far frou the frontier 
line, 

As is too often the case, unnecessary 
quarrels had led to unnecessary fighting | 
between Unele Sanus boys and the braves 
under Sitting Bull. 

Custer, coming upon their camp ina 
place climen with rare skill by the savages, 
lippetucusly ordered au attack. 

Accounts vary of the struggle which en- 
sued; but tie story tiniest necemmarily come 
fromone side only, because no Ainerican | 
soldier lived totelithe tale. The Indian 
aceount, giving in Sitting Bull's words, is 
48 follows: 

During the summer previous to the one 
in which Custer attacked us, ho sent a let- 
jer to wwe teliing me that ii i did not yo to 
an agency he would ligitine, and | sent 
word back tohinthy his inessenger that 
I did not wautlo fizht, but ouly w be left 
aloue, 





he 


[told him atthe same time that if 
wanted to fizitt that be should go and 
fight theme Indiaus who wanted w fight 
TTL 


Custer then sent ine word again—this 
was in tie winter: 

“You would not take my former offer; 
now! an gomg ww fight youthis wine 
ter.”’ 

I sent word back add said just what I 
had said before, that I aid not want to» fight, 
and only wanted to be left alone, and that 
my cainp Was the only one whice bad not 
fought against bins. 

Custer again sent 4 inessage : 

“Tam fitting up ng wagous and soldiers, 
and au deterinined to fight against you in 
the spring.” 

I thought that I would try him again,and 
sent him a inessage, seying I did not want 
to fight; that I wanted, first of all, to goto 
Isritish territory,and after I had been tiere 
aud come back, if he still wasted to fighe 
16 that I would fight then. 

Custer seut back word and said—“T wail 
fight you in eight days.” 

[then saw that it was no 
would have to fight, so To sent 
back: 

ASD tight; wet all your 
and |owiil get ali ty ten fotnted; we 
will bave a fight: the Gore dat Spirit will look 
on, and the side tuatis in tie Waong Wiis be 
deteated.”' 





that | 
word 


time: 
bittas 


mien micounted, 


J beyan te get ready, and sent twenty 
or imoere young ments watel tor tie sul- 
diers. 


Five soon came back with word that Cus 


ter was coming. 

The other: stopped lo 
ments. 

When Custer was quite close ten young 
et CANE I. 

When be bad advanced stil: 
more of thems came in, leaving tue 
watel the troop», 

We had got up 4a medicine dance for war 
in the camp, and just as it Was coming to 
lan end two of the men who bad stopped out 
came in with word that Custer and the 
troops were vers Close, and would be upon 
the camp in the inorning. 
| Phat night we all got ready 
i the. 
My young men buckled on the atntuatita 
tion vDelts,and we were busy pulling strony 
| sticks ju al) Ccoup-sticks, 

Karly at sunrise, two young 
had been outashort way on the prairie 
came towne and told tne that from the top 
of a bigh butt they bad ween the tropes ad- 
vanecing in two divisions 

I then bad all the horses driven into 
the camp and placed between the lodges, 
About soon the troops came uy,and at once 
rushed upon the Cant 

They charged in two separite divisions — 
: the other 


watch his move- 


closertwo 
rest to 








ut tiie but- 


K for 


men who 





one at the upper end, wistiet 
| division charged alrout the tiddle of tu6 
| CUNNING le 
} The latter division struck tiie cainp inthe 
leentre of the 2A lodges of the { ncapapa 
Sioux, and cluse to the door of my own 
lodue. 
At the sane time that tue troops charged 
J was taking medicine jor the Great 
spr tto hieip usand fight Upen One md? 
and as J heard tue nome mid kKiuew whatit 
was, | came yea’, 
Wi mo PE biad sch to thi itetde f my 
’* ‘ hi » 
[J noticed that this divin bial 
ss ‘ 
{ «iu f mick 
[ ‘ ‘ } j 
~ Te) p 
‘ yA ‘xz ” acy “A 
ee « ao ’ , ’ ’ 4 j al | 
’ ‘4 r 
J r 
‘ “eK . 
ty ber, and slice went on 
] yave thee Chi ; i 
aif 4 tie : 
. —— a flag a “ers and 
7F 4 4* P 4 at i ss 
ws houd asl wasabie Ws iy tu lan 
ful.ow ie! a 


| Sitting Bus; 
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I then rushed atthe headef themup t» 
the place where T thongit Custer was, ancl 
just as we got cluse up lo the trooye they 
fired again. 

When leaw thatthe soldiers fired from 
the sariddlem and did trot little damage lo us, 
I ordered all ty terete eo reomle Cherevasgete 
thetr ranks amd break them, which tuey 
did, but fatied to break the rauks, al- 
though we suffered as lithe duimayge as be- 
fore. 

I then shouted to them totrv again, and, 
Putting tuveell atthe heal of imy men, we 
went at thems again. 

This time, although the soldiers were 
keeping up a rapid firing trom their horses, 
we knocked away a whole corner, aud 
Killed « great many, though I bad only one 
tnan killed. 

Alter this we charged the same way 
several times, and kept driving them back 
for about balf a mile, kililug them very 
fast, 

After forcing them back there only re- 
tained five seldiers of this division and 
the interpreter alive, and btold my mon to 
let them live. 

Then the interpreter, the tan that the 
Indians called “the Wiite,” siouted out in 
Sioux, and said: 

“Custer is not in this division; ne isin the 
other,"’ 

I then ordored all inv men 
and atiack the other division. 
and followed ime, 


to on 
They did , 


erin 


The soldiers of this division fired upon 
18 AS MOO as We got Willin range, but cid 
Little bsaree. 

When we got quite close, and were just 
Kong to charge touem, a yreat storie broke 
rightover us; the ligttumg was fSeartal, 
andbetruck a bat of thorses aud soldiers, 


Killiney Chess tstantey. 
J then, called out te my men 
Chace Creveeges, arid solpertaterd const: 
The (sreat Spicit is on our wide: look 
how He is striking the soldiers down!” 
My men saw this, and they all rushed 
Upen the trovps,whe were isixed up # yood 
deal. 
About forty of the soldiers 


to 


charge 


had been die 


tevertatated bry thee Viggistensenge = Mesthinng =e d 
frightening their horses, and these tery 
Were Mrs trampled t+ «dleath. 

It Was just al this thie that we charzed 


then, and we easily kouoeked tues off 
their horses and then killed thems with our 
coup-sticks, 

Ju this way we killed all this division 
with the exception of a lew wine tried to get 
away, bui were killed vy the Sivux before 
they could yet very far. 

All through tte battle 
fired very wild, and only 
tive Sioux, 

1 did not recognize Gaeneral Custer in the 
fight, butouly thought I did; tut L would 
not be certain alyout it. 

I believe Custer was 
attack, as we foul lis 
the Indians thougist 


worldiors 
twesnutly- 


thie 


kilied 


the first 
wiiet all 
tnty, 


killed 
lnniv, ov 
was (Custer 


un 


about the place where the first allack was 
tavade. 
J donot think there is any truth in the 


repeort thal bee sisot bittsmeit. ] saw tw sol- 
ier shicrot Usecimel ves, 

The Stoux were following them, andina 
few unnutes would have catyziit Cleecnss but 
they shot themselves in tie lead wiih theic 
pidtois. 

The body which all the Indians said was 
Custer’s Lad ite air cut slrort. 

‘Shere were seven hundred and 
Americans killed. 

Wie counted them by putting astick upon 


hiitse 


each body, and then taking tue sticks up 
eatin aged Coocntstinng Uleecias. 
We counted seven hundred aud seven 


carbites. 
- > — = 


4 PERSONAL CARD. 


A Matter te W trict: thee Patetic Showid Have 
s Deal of interest. 





othe readers of THZ SATURDAY Evin 
IN‘ Vost: 

Wiiv hoes the Lover nt sl Lad red mer enue i 
money aud risk #) tnany livemin Erving to 
capture the counterieiter ? 

“Suppose he does countertesnt yovernment 
bonds and notes, surely the gowvertiuiusent is 
rich enough ts stand any les bis act may 
outer 

Zutthe individual citiven eould ill aflord 
ty be put to continual nancial boss if mach 
desperadues were let go uur hipped of jus- 
tier. 

It isonly the valuable thing that is coun- 


terterted itis onby im Clee ligtt of purty 
aud virtue that tospurity amd views Cate bee 
known, Noone in these days would ce -utn- 


terleit a Confederate bond of tite, 


People who @rnusit fraud alwaysde it by 


mpiertsiatinngye Chee bityerremt virtue | it y previtng 
conn Chee cleanest reeprts af ifsti, ny ec beperyitig 
the fair name of sirtue wits which vs yive 
re spectal, jitvy ts Vice, 

[vtus «¢ Kp ~ ‘ rf eight ears 
ayo, #) we have ‘ beef ' I tsa os 
fa petal pr «A New | - & t 
1A Nase [pr ceed, “ tia ‘ 

‘ j ofr of ‘ 

- 7 r * | 
t =  ] . 

‘4 ¥ *4ali Was i Jia zy r i 
[x ee ne i 4 s* ls i 
r AAtHY, 116 4 r el t¥ 4 (x 

! —_ sisi iateod weaitli ls lise itia i 
factur i sale of this rewedy 

{ any wiro suffer as “uff 
4j-pear Lis -peless al J bo) ‘ 
vrais. &) tre:neuduus, becatine tut Jeisssud 


) quired only ty vears of 


of Chilterns Syritrs 





for this remedy and ao esalted the renuta- 
tion, that he was ebliged for bis purpemes 
to erect «4 laboratory and warelmouse © ntain- 
jog four aud «quarter acres ot Mooring and 
filled with the most apprrved ehem oul 
and tmanutacturing devices, Probably 
there never was a remedy that has won 
such a meritorious name, suc: ¢xtraordlin- 
ary sales and has accomplished so tmuch 
give ld tor the race, 

Doprinepled Parties who flouriah only 
Upon the ruins of others, saw tn thin repute 
tion and sale an opportunity t+ reap a 
Kelden harvest, (not legitimately, not bon. 
orably) for whieh purpese they have made 
linitations and sulstitutious of itin every 
sertion of the country, asd tany Aregey tote, 
who an wake «larger profit on theme time 
Maakicony grove de, cof lens cortesgerenssine their honor 
by forcing «a sale upon the unpemted cus- 
tou.er. 

Yes, uondouttetlv the manufseturere 
old well afford to tguere such instinces 
Of fraud so far am the eflect ¢ pon themmel ves 
is concerned, for their reuwetios bave a 
emsant and unremitting sale, bot they 
feel itty be their dutv to warn the putrlic 
ME aieest meteds deesitaticnss ard sealomertestionss, 
hon mecret and otherwise, The individual 
Whe luvs them and the pulslie wine counte- 
nances their sale alone sull-r in mind,body 


and estate therefor, 


The authors of some of these fraudulent 
practices have been prosecuted and sent to 
pt iseots for their crises, bat there is another 
Class whe clatues to kiow the formula of 
tiie temedy and one Sunday seuuol jour. 
nal, we are told, bas prostituted ite high 
aml ily eolling solar amto adveriime that 
for twentvlive cents 0 will send a.) new 
sulmeriters «4 tranumeriptef the Warner torm- 
ula! Site forwmsela, bv tue wav, suet bes 
wonderiully kaleidisenne affair, tor there 
i bear ALy m& tesertet ly pramen Whee ns Merite gmper 
mw notinsued whies pretends ts give the 
ouly correct for.swula 

The manutacturers ioform us that thev 
would be perlectiy willing thatthe publie 
should know whet the true formula of 
Warner's safe cure im (none that have been 
pribslistied are atnvtioting like tl), trout evens if 
every tan, Woman a detiic to the United 
States were as fa wiliag with this feriustla as 
withther AW C's they could ort come 
pound the remedy. Tie inethoteot tanu- 
facture is a meeret, [tes bieegm memitvion feo cototains 
werevtegchal bey Cheiss remedy 

thor skill ate 
fooe Ch rtte- 
protstedinngg ced aemitlationg bo mitnple ele. 
teeertihee Wiheteds eriterr tester tin (vena mei Lieett, 

The learned Dr, bemter, the lenered head 
ss bitariuinensee maid tiat 
having rougely auals get this remedy he 
Fees that the woe ments thal Com pome 
1 Were wirsegle,) ble atieitrtedd tiie secret of 
im porwr Loli tere tbacwd cof ite Ceoreegmrtpendinng, 
Ate Chis tells terme hihows «keep. the 
beratistaetinrens, ated tere cote Cate merguire it. 

Qiuradsice tour featers, thberelore, can. 
Hie teeters mtreotigive eospliesized, As you 
weld prefes virtue to vice, wold ts droms, 
prleverieal beapepitnee Ce pel vere cl corimernw mbites 
Live teeeitator ated te lume Lieret-y Gelenidbvour 
mel Sissaneteliy Ue Clim Wire seek to wet, by 
trading, tapers ateether «= reputation and ino. 


thee remiuliw that are 
if one dines tet have pron leret 


prt seh laces 


esty, Awale for Mates ated geawele whieh On 
their toerits are filly be tas re jected as 
tives Verio refuse, Yoru ean nesther afford 


to patronize auch peopwie nor can you afford 
Pe See ee Me pepertiteis inte your 


eVstern. Wisets vou call ioe Warcer's Sale 
(ure see that tie wragpoer im llack with 
whiile letlerm, asd Cle ot thee wrapyeraud label 


Ineat atl segerieat eat 
tssacth ated Chat a male 


ai tron trade 
is Liown inthe back of 
the tettie and tit a perfeet be promiasory 
(nole statip mover tiwcuk. You ein be 
bieepr ord on ily Nite re Lisette Cautions, 
Woe have the bligivent ce spect forthe reim- 


a] afer, tise 


ly we lave weutioned aud the highest re- 
marie for tine siulacturers, aud we cannot 
time betgcteh yy Fees wo geerta Dd Ciacci biggest theed cotacd 


ti tetleome who 
aut ruin the 


rea 
sir fat tia wee 


Consider ate Lome 
iS teradesce t 


“MoU 
best interest ol tiie Gulriic in such tsatters, 
———_ @¢ an 

Wissartis Love ?—bn6e tandred jeters 
were written as inAany Tell-kKnown 
“tiinters’ out West requesting answers 
by the question, “Wiatis jowe?’ Tue re- 
stoit teidicatew aA Goiluasead vtartety of Opithe 
beets ae Ue Wital iceve i, basjow ny are the 
Answers Of wi Kbeens itlereit parrmenis : 

‘Pine emt interesting and pardunable of 


human weaktier wos, 
A were delusion that Las ruined inany 
tiieti. 
A feeling of such 
that itis Urs sweet f 


exyuiate tenderness 
Fo (vr pele at iment, 


I dom t Kitow atstisbny aleout it; don’t 
Listen it a seertatibe Gee cantare 
‘J lie sweetest and tet passionate excite- 
soeeenit Kineoweis tee tosets —tritad tee tome tier by 
the street O-ris, sex, k Ired, aud na 
ti rts, 
Don tCknow anything about it: 1 never 
Vast ‘ 
Jt is Srrseetiong Cheat lew es flad 
it vet ail fees {se fr, aer r r -s. 
A a4eet fe ius ‘ tZ ‘ nmliv. 
§ dorcusatt jaws ; ' ! ar i % ad 
eat 5 { ct sg ‘ - [souue 
‘ 1A 
4 4 
—_ an 
4 i ac” rt 
4 ris ii i? yer t ers 
t ! tliat when 
4 . ’ ‘ it 
‘ 4 " } ? * a 
{J st discases uo! tu lueart. 
ad 
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ed enptearanei . 
Wur Young Folks. 


«GRIF. 





BY PIPKIN. 





pour bey at the door, who hus a littie 
dog U well, and asks if le may slow 
bin to oa” | 

“Oh, please, mother, do let us see hint’ 
aaid Lucy aud Ceuorgie Keynolds be 
petier. 

“But, chilaren, Lam not going to buy 
the doy, @ the poor boy tay be disap- 
pointed if we ask frit te co me tn.” 

“Might met we tay bin with 
Ket seconev?’” prlevated ithe, whe 
cldest. “lt would be so very nice te have 
adoyg. and we would take great care of 
boivn.” 

Mrs. Reyoolt te tid not like needlessiv to 
refuse ber children a pleasure, butt the 
moarnee Civeve: tee wise Cheers te be consider- 
ate for others: ales, aie Uhought mt well that 
tuey sheuld learn te spend their prooket 
money ina reasonable way themselves, in- 


Veer: dear, Jones says there ina 


Our poe. 


stead of ashing ber for ali they wanted; for 
sometimes thev asked for very Joolists 
tuings, as cbildren oftea do, 

“Ti you thik you coun boy the dog be 


tween vou, Effie, you may ask Jones to let 
the baw come up.” 
hie bounded out of 
turned a lew ciintutes later, 
bov earrving « & all Cercier, 

“On, whatadariing!’ said Ele, taking 
the doy in ber aries. 

“How tiueh de you ask for linn?” 
Mra. Revol. 

“Five dollars, wa’au: and indeed it ain't 
dear,” maid thre bry “Ele was piven to ty 
brother «as has tad weetdent, anne 
can’t work, @ rte said tre would) sell bits 
and we are s) poor tliat 


the room, and re- 
tellowed bya 


asked 


bata 


Gey toe lee lp tastienet 


per iaapes Verte wWarenlel prlecame ty buy tiie tor 
tie verceige Ladies tore tee. 
When did vour trotier mect with an 


acetdent?’ 

* phe os aw team on, 
seaffildin, and teraw bios ley and 
both vwerv tread me the doaator Says te 
woo'the able todute work lor a 
tine,” 

fie tal had 
Mes. Kevin's feat 
doult lis story. 


maven, and fell froma 


face that 
reason to 


bieorpetet 
had ne 


misels an 


sie 


“Poor bow, subteahe, “Dshould like to 
nee your brethber, io vou will tell ime your 
pane, and where vou live.” 


“We live in Pilisten Lane, third eottase 
on the right, meaaun, and ty matte is Jack 
(green. 

‘Well, Jack, Dsial!l come one of 
dave. if you think vowur brother would like 
it. And, new, children, whoa are vou poy 
Ler dee abveveat Cheer cheng?” 

We slieould like to baw bio,’ said bettie; 
“should we wot, Georg % Tai sure Lucy 
wet” 

“Yes, yes,’ sald (seorztiec 
gtther. 

“How much money have we got?’ 
Cotes Bethe. od eercaded sepmare: Gere statitinigess 
from tue money Uneio Harry pave 
me.” 

“Phave only five shillings altogether,” 
tinkd Cderorgeiers etre Dowoll giver Cheer.” 


and Lusty to. 


“] donut Know tow mach DP have,’ said 
li.cie Luev, who was only seven, 

“T know; you have two shillings,’ said 
Em ; 

Now, let ne see, eounting on her fin- 
gers, “ten wud five —fifieen, is it not 7 —and 
two, tevetiteen. Os, dear! we have not 
enough.” | 

“Pivougive me your seventeen shill- | 


ines, Effie, | daresay Tecan the 
rest. sand Mes. Keynes, 

“Oh, thank you, mamther deart”’ 
deligtited. 

So the dog was bought, and 
take the ities 


tnahe up 
said Eethe, 
Juck went 
away, |i to his 
breotlier. 

The poor terrier gave a piteous whine, 
and see ned quite unalle to understauad tis 
lew 

“*Wisat slicil we eall liisn?’’ 
tiking Lineup. ‘*Ligw would 
han. 

“No, no, Georgie: Uocle Joln'’s Lion was 


py? tv 


prmsil a 
said Greorgie, 
be #@ good 


abig dos.’ answered bth; whe had very 
decided Oo ations of her own, ‘Cera 
would be better, like Aunt Fivra’s little 
cheog.”’ 

“On, ves, Gari tbat will do very well. 
feral, deat (orit, | ane sure vou must be 
very thungey. Lowili get ome talk for 


you.’’ 

“ eNot here, Georgie,” 
“you had better take 
wert mo -rew orn.” 

So Georgie ran off from 
roo: with gril, lulluwed ¢ 
and Tuev. 

(aril moon 
age. 

lle afforded the children ceaseless aintise- 
eclucation bey 
aiui-seeK with a 

Silyar, Which 


the deaguie to the 


drawing- 


heitte 


lie 
mely bey 


became an iuiportant person- 


sepert, acd Cerny teeyan lies 
teschinyg bias bo play tite 


ball, and te bey tor aiu 


Jatter trick tie tial wrist Piecultv tsa learn. 
Denge: balm gratis -eyers geet la eX press: ! 
Line tase Liemigtinn t sit 
ip) I I priecaete i 
’ ‘ - ~ ° 

VW “ 
A is SH 
‘ 

“] an geing Wo seer Jock (jreen's 
bredlier Would you like tu come with 
mie?’ 

fuevy were alsays pleased to go out 
with their meiber, sv they fan to get 
realy. 

“Spall we take Grif, nother? said Litt! 
Lucy. 


was the | 








bis arte | 


hong | 
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“Yes, perhaps Jack's brother would like 
to mee biice.”” 

Mra. KResnolds hod no difficulty in 
ing the oollage. 

Iu answer & her knock at the dour,a tidy 
woman opened it, 

“Good morning,” 
pleasantly. “Are 
moaher?”’ 

“Yes, maa; Fan,” 
curtseylny. 

“Then, Mrs. (ireen, Ihave come to see 
your poor son whe bas met with an acel- 
dent. Mv cividren bought his) dog, and 
they would mioch like to see him, and we 
thought be mut like wo see bis pet 
again.” 

“Please step in, matan; Lam sare Dick 
will take it very kind of you, and wil be 
Very wlal loses you and the young ladies 
and gentleman.” 


Mrs. Reynolds, 
Jack Green's 


maid 
yuu 


find- | 


maiid the woian, | 


Saving which, she led the way to the | 


roour Where Diek lay. 
He was propped up in bed, 
soaslover his shoulders, 
‘Toe broken aris, teaind in 


with an old 


splints, was 


resting on a pollow,wihiist in the other hand | 


bie heeded a brook. 

Mra. Revoroids ssid kindly— 

“We were so sorry ty bhearof vour acci- 
dent, Diek: vour brother told us about it 
When be sold your das tomy ebildren. I 
have Dreipgit tien to see you.and the dog- 
wie las co ne too” 

‘The lLud's wan brightened wonder- 
fully, the look of suflerflug disappeared for 
4H moment, especially when little 
Littedd Corit ap te biices. 

The dey showed his pleasure at seeing 
his former master bv licking his) hand and 


fice 


snuffing up te titi, asdeoys du when they 
are Verve p easel, 

“How plad Le is to see you!’ = said 
bettie. 

“Ab, ma’amn,’ seid Diek’s mother, “iny 


poor bad sole bis dow to belpine; for, after 
histaria: was broke, said he to me one day— 
‘Tam ne better than a burden to vou now, 


tiother: and tue money as Mr. Slee pave 
toe Will wet best all the tie as To ans out of 
work. Ttunakes ime wretched, ao IT au 


thinking a8 Vou tonght sell the dog to geta 
brittle moneys.’ Now, neither Jack nor ine 
Weuld bear of oat first; we knew how fond 
Diek Wos of tists but tiioes are so hard, and 
Dick seemed lo wish it so miuel, that at last 
Jack took tia, and you was so good as to 
beovy datene.”” 

Dart this time Dick had continued to 
stroke Grrif without speaking, but he 
joned bis mother now in thanking Mrs. 
Revineles, 

‘Toe later was tnuch touched in hearing 


of bits seli-dental, 


these | 


she 
SOOT 


“You are a very good lad, Diek,’’ 
said, ‘Sand Poa ueb hope that vou will 


lyet be ter, thougn Tam sare you bave need 


' 
hie Conalad treat 


of preal pulience at 
rite Is Well apatu, You 
nines, To bacogoes”? 

Before leaving She siipped some money 
Into Mrs, Green's huud, saying, as) she did 
ee 

“You will wot mind accepting this from 
me, for Doen’s sake.” 

Vhe youd woman thanked her warmly, 

(eril Was Very unvilling to come away, 
for, hind as the clildren tuad = been to titi, 
transfer all his) affections to 
thet, so Creorgie Wasoblized tu carry bin 


present. 
wil 


When vour 
cotne ahd see 


| ofl by sheer torce. 


said Mrs. Reynolds; 


I tlie 


and 


As thev were walking home, 
by her mother, whilst Georgie 
ran on before, 

She was so silent that 
wondered what) ber 
ing of, until bie surprised 


kept 
Lucey 
Mrs. Reynolds 


Ler by say- 


} jye— 


“Mother, Dwish we had not taken Grif 
frots Diek; te tuust diss lila s0 wHuch, now 
lie Is bil. 

“Dick was very brave to) part with his 
but] bave no doubthe was extremely 


inone V Lo help lis poor 


ideo; 
plat tee liave Che 
toother, bathe.’ 

oof Suppose be did want the ronev very 
much; Fut Thave been wondering whether 
Georgie and Luecv woulda aud giving Geit 
back to titi; then he would tavwe both bus 
dear doggete and the money, We have so 
thany oluer things, aud Dick had only Grif 
to play with.” 

“Ask them, Effie, darling,’ said) Mrs, 
Reg tolds, tewehed bv ber child's unsel fist 
hess, She kKoew bow fond Eidlie was of the 
doy, so il Was neo Simall sacrifice slie was of- 
ferinog. 

*“scorgie,”’ 
brother, 


said she, overtaking her 
*“reorgie, dear, Siiould you tin | 


giving Grif back to Dick verv, very 
mach?’ 
‘On, To say, EMe! why should we? I 


spentali the money Thad to bay hia, and 
soriid Lucy. Wiaatever wakos you think 
ofl u?’’ 

Because lL saw how pleased Dick was to 
seo ili again, and T cannot bear to think 
of duis Tvinigy i atm for mest of the day 
wione., Tt be bad Grit be might not feel so 


lonelv.” 


"On, ves; do give hin,” said litths Luey; 
Poul Ceecoruciee scadd reeotdalonge. Piae thougiit ot 
teartitng With bis Jew pol Was tiost uuwel- 
‘ net teigas 

oo] Wertabd apt ive iSAed V ! to pive 

rerie ta ! l wl + ‘ i 
ti 

s n r Irs. Rey 

= whtit wiser bet t lerfiere int 
tise tratter. 

She was very pieased that Effie bad 
shown so tunel kind feeling, and hoped 
that (seorgie would some dav learn the 
happiness of giving up his pleasures for 
vlhiers; but she knew her boy would have 
Many Sirupgyles in deluy seu. 

TPuat alter, allernoor lessuus, Geurgie re. 











| will net take him from vou. 
| have said 


Luev | 


sumed bis favurite amusemeut of teaching 
Grif to bey. 
The dog sat up better than be had ever 


done betore, and waited quite patiently 
until Georgie gave him his lump of su- 
ar. 


“How beautifully he did it,” said Lucy, 
whe took great interestin the perfori- 
ance. : 

But in spite of this exhibition of canine 
abilitv, Georgie did not feel the same pieas- 
ure ashe had done on former Occasions, 
When Grif had teen less successtul. 

The poor terrier seemed to feel this want 
of appreciation, for he crept discousolately 
under asofa, and would not come frou his 
hiding-place for a long time. 

Georgie was so silent, having taken upa 
book, of which be was turning the pages 
without reading a word, that Lucy won- 
dered what was the matter with him. 

Presently he ran out of the sechool-room 
to tind Ete, who was practising in the 
drawing-room, : 

“Ettie,”’ he said, bluntly, “you may give 
Grif to Dick.” 

“No, no, Georgie, said Effie: ‘I 

I weald not 
anything about bim if IT had 
known how much you cared for bim.” 

“T would rather you gave him, Effie,” 
sail Georgie, and without saying any more 
he ran off again. 

The next day the three children set out 
with Miss Praed, their governess, fur Mrs, 
Green's cottage, 

Dick was verv pleased to see them; but 
when he learned the object of their visit he 
searcely Knew what to say, but stainmered 
something about not wishing to take the 
dog trom the kind young ladies and gen- 
tletnan. 

Little Lucey putan end to any further 
discussion ina way which many an older 
person might bave aduured, fur she said 
siimply— ; 

“You see, Dick, Grit would never love 
us as much as he loves vou, and) Eihe and 


dear,”’ 


| Georgie and I would be very, very pleased 


little girl was think. | 


i vou wouid keep him.” 

So Grif took his former place at the foot 
of Diek’s bed, as if he quite understood 
what was said; and many a weary hour did 
he belp bis poor master to pass. 

Ethe and Lucey were surprised to see 
Georgie so merry as they walked home. 
He laughed and talked so touch that they 
were quite astonished, for they thought 
he would have felt the loss of his dog 
keenly. 

Have you guessed what it was? I 
say the older ones among you who 
this little story would say— 

*“Beeause the happiness be felt in 
Dick Green's pleasure was 


dare- 
read 


seeing 
fur greater 





—_—__ ——— 





een, 


ever, in their light labors and manly pas- 
times, 

Two days hid passed, and they were 
sWitmiming in the river. 

Whether exhausted by exercise or weak. 
ened by emotion, Jaleph could not swim 
with his usual strength. Soon his golden 
locks were seen to sink beneath the waves. 
His sinewy aris grew powerless, A cry 
froin the shore alarined Arnette. He looked 
for his cousin, and the next tmoment 
plunged beneath the surface. In a few mv- 
iments he bore himto the shore, where he 
soon recovered, 

Later, they were hunting the leopard in 
the mountains, 

Jaleph fell, and the wild beast sprang 
upon him, 

The lance of Arnette pierced the fierce 
animal’s heart, and saved bis rival from 
death. 

The seventh day approached. Neither 
had spoken to Tawar. They had but seeu 
ber at @ distance. 

Each had refrained from every offerin 
or sign of love, Their loyal hearts woul 
not permit thei to take advantage of each 
other. 

On the eve of the seventh day they met 
in the assemb.y that gathered to prepare 
the morrow’s festival. 





Tamar had decided. Her heart,questioned 
in solitude, declared fur Jalepb,the golden- 
baired. 

But her 


love and pity for Aruette, her 


| appreciation of his noble qualities, and her 


than the happiness he felt in pleasing him. | 


selt.”* 
And 1 
riztt.”’ 


will answer—**You 





_ —-_ OC <> 


ARNETTE AND JALEPH. 


BY VERA SINGLETON, 





‘Taner, the most beautitul maiden that 
IV ever lived inthe Happy Valley 
the Caspian Sea, two or the 
aspired to the favor of her love, 

Arnette was one of the bravestand noble- 
est of the youths of the valley. No loot 
was swilter in the race—no arin stronyer in 
the tlood. 

His cousin Jaleph was scarcely inferiorto 
biniin teanly sports, 

Thev had grown up together, and loved 
each other like brothers. Arnette was dark 
Jaleph fair. 

south loved Tamar. 
each told bis love. 

“Wilt thou be mine?” 
nettle, 

“JT, too, love thee, beautiful one. 
between us,"’ eried Jaleph. 

“Arnette! Jaleph! why 
Are we not happy ? 


> 


near 
Worthiest 


In athousand ways 


at last cried <Ar- 


Choose 


usk me to 
Chome ? 


thong.” 


Wane all the youths who admired fair | 


| youth, grieved to the heart 
are quite | 


thankfulness to him for twice saving the 
lite of her chosen one,imade her look at him 
with such aglow of admiration and _ grati- 
tude, that Jaleph’s heart sank witbin him. 
He went outside and shed tears, 

It seemed plain to him that the question 
of his life was decided. He would not wait 
for the norrow, 

Revealing his plan to one faithful friend, 
he weut forth in the darkness, and vade 
adieu othe Happy Valley. 

When the tuorrow came,Arnette repaired 
to the lovely cottage of Tainar. She was 
pale, butimore than ever beautiful. As 
she saw Arnette, she looked auxiously 
round for bis cousin, 

She grew paler as he caine not, 
now bere to be seen, 
hour, 

Arnette looked round, with visible con- 
cern. 

“Arnette,’’ said the mother, ‘my daugh- 
ter bas decided. She will give ber hand to 
him ber heart bath chosen. But where is 
Jaleph?”’ 

“] know not!”’ 

“You know not? He should be here! 
What has become of him? Where bas be 
gone?” 

“Alas, 


and was 
It wasthe appuicted 


said the heroic 
ou with the sus 
picion which these quick questions con- 
veved,. 

“Mother!” cried the pale and trembling 
girl, **be not unjust to Arnette. ‘I'wice bas 
he saved the life of Jaleph since last we 
inet.’’ 

The conticant of Jaleph came, and whis- 


I know not!’ 


| pered Tamar that her lover had gone, 


, chosen love of the beautiful 


So let us re- | 


‘The roses that had lett her cheeks now 
fled from her lips; she sank fainting to the 
earth. 

“What is all this ?’* erled Arnette. 

rg was tuld that Jaleph bad fled, and 
why. 

And he knew, all too weil that he who 
had fled trom bis late despairingly was the 
Tamar, now 
lying in ber mother’s arms, 

Arnette knelt down by her side, pressed 
his lips upon her lovely torebead, and said 
to her mother, “I will bring bim to ber, or 
never see her more!’’ 

In a week from that day, the brave Arn- 
ette led his cousin to the cottage of Tamar, 
and, placing their hands togetber, said, 
‘Take bin, Tamar; be is thine! He fled, 
that I might be happy ; I have found him, 
that thou mayest be happy with him thou 
lovest. Let ine be the brother of both !” 

The arms of both were twined around 


' bim. 


‘Poe voung men looked into each other’s | 


saddened eves, and each 
could beso no longer. 
had passed. 

As the group stood, hand-in-hand, in the 
glow of the sunset, the mother of Tamar 
caine, in ber sweel, tmatronly dignity, to 
ereet Lhe, 

*Whatis this, ny children?” she asked, 
In alarin, as She Saw their sorrowful taces 
and her daughter's falling tears, 

“Dear mother!’ cried Tamer, 
I choose between those IT love?” 

The mother smiled; but’ the smile was 
not free from sadness. 

“My daughter,’ she replied, 
tnust be one whom we love 
others,’ 

“Mother!” said the poor girl, as she bur- 
ied her tace in her bosom; “woth have been 
80 kind, so noble, so loving toie all uv 
life, how ean IT hurt oue or the other?’ - 

Avan the Sad simile. 

“Come with ine, my daughter; you, my 
lnseven days Tawar shall 


one felt that it 
The happy time 


“how can 


“there 
above all 


childrea, go. 


answer vou, 
They kissed the mother’s baad held out 
’ 
T 
I ore 
i ~ } { il ‘ } } f+ tliatth Lappi 
ness of lis iile was at stake, 
Batthis was the gelden age. To fight 


for the possession of their lover was a mode 
of setllement left to the dark SS and 
ferocity of later times, when the people 
were enslaved bv savage tnasters,and made 
as brutal as ignorant, and as vicious as 
Llhetise! ves, 
Aructle and 


J aleph were 


| be may preserve an 


Who shall say that be was less happy in 
his generous self-sacritice tban they in their 
uiutual love ? 

The Golden Age lives in dim traditiuns 
and poetic dreams, 

It lives, also, iu every heart that is gener- 
ous aad noble. 

Ile who can love without selfishness is a 
hero of the Golden Age, 

a ee 


AN EXTRAORDINARY Fact.— A man 
thay be cool as an icicle under extraordin- 
ary circumstances of danger or excitemeut: 
even mind wheu a 


| ghost comes into his room at midnight ; be 


nay assuine Cointband and act nobly and 


| well when the ship is sinking ; but let that 


together, as | 


nan, lel auy ian, upset his inkstand, and 
he springs to his feet, makes a desperate 
grasp for the inkstand, and Knocks it half- 
Way across the table, claws after bis papers, 
and swoops them through the sable puddle 
to save them, tears bis white silk bandker- 
CLiet from b's pocket and imops up the ink 
With it, and aiter he has sineared the table, 


his hands, and lis javender trousers with 
; ¢ 


nK, aSfaras it couid be tnade to vo, dis- 

Vers Uhat ecurly the etyayement he 
$ n sla ear off the table, 
and It has Deen dra iy IS iile-lnkK away 
ill that time in the centre of the only light 
figure in the pattern of the carpet. Then 


he wonders why a tan always makes an 
idiot of himself when be upsets a bottle of 
ink. He doesn’t know why. Nobody 
knows why. But every time it is so. If you 
duu't believe it, try it. 

—_— —— 


THE school teachers of Lawrence, Mass., 


are no longer allowed Ww receive presents 
{ruin pupils, 
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IN THE EVENING. 





When the sun In golden glory, 
Sinks behind the western hills, 
And the dusky clouds of evening 
Shut out all earth's cares and ills 
From the hearts and minds of many 
Whoa weary burden bear, 
Till their eyes with grief are-heavr, 
And their heads are bowed with care, 


Then the solemn hush of evening 
Brings to them a blessed calm; 
And the darkness all around then 

Laden is with healing balin, 
For the darkuess bringeth quiet, 
And a rest froin weary woe, 
From the cares that in the daylight 


Always come but never Ko, 
. 


°Tis the night that brings ob'ivion 
To the sorrows of the day, 

Gives the :est that much is needed 
Ere again they press their way 
E’er the rugged, thorny highway 

Which 50 many here must tread, 
Ere they reach their home in glory 
In the mansion overhead, 


Then, when nightin dusky beauty 
Wraps the earth In mantle soft, 

Aud the stars in radiant glors 
Gem the azure dome aloft, 

Let us drop the weary burdens 
We have borne along the way, 
And with calin and peaceful spirits, 
Wait the grand eternal day. 
<a 


IN THE COURTS. 


Any one interested in the peculiarities of 
his fellow-man must needs find them strik- 
ingly exemplified in courts of justice; and | 
the judge, or lawyer, or any other person | 
of any discrimination who has arrived at 
an old age in the service of a law-court, 
must possess a clear insight into the traits 
and peculiarities of mankind. | 

A ready reply or a cutting sarcasm is | 
sometimes used as a weapon of detense by | 
a witness. Occasionally, even in the most | 
unimportant cases, he will be cross-exam- 
ined by the opposing counsel to such an | 
extent, that unless he be a clear-headed and | 
thinking person, he will be liable to commit 
himself. 

This is one of theaims of counsel—to 
confuse the witnesses, and constantly 
remind them that they are on oath. 
indulge in the latter practice to an_insufter- 
able extent. 

O'Connell was conspicuous for his pow- 
ers of examination, and of following up, if 
possible,any part of the evidence the witness 
endeavored to evade. 

During a Munster circuit he was engaged 
in a case where the question was the valid- 
ity of a will, by which property to some 


Some 








THE SAT 


“There was no architect, sir--hence the 
confusion.”’ 

“Which way did these stairs run?’ a wit- 
ness was once asked ; and his reply was : 
“It depended on circumstances. _ 
were at the bottom, they run up 
were at the top, they run down.”’ 

Curran was examining a witness, and 
failing to get a direct answer, said: “There | 
is no use in asking you questiuns, for I see | 
the villain in your tace.”’ 

“Do you, sir?’’ said the man, with a 
smile. “Faith, I never knew my face was | 
& looking-glass betore.’’ 

From the dock have issued at various 
times witty sayingsand pert remarks ; and 
it ig not an uncommon gecurrence to find 
prisoners whom pecuniary considerations 
prevent trom employing counsel, exhibit | 
wonderful tact and ingenuity on behalf ot 
their cause. 

Doubtless, every one has heard of the 
Irishman, who, in reply to the question : 
“Guilty, or not guilty?’ said he would like 
to hear the evidence betore he would plead. | 
Another native of the Emerald Isle raised a 
laugh in court by displaying a sear on his 
head about the size of a silver dollar, which 
he considered conclusive testimony that he 
was married, 


If you 
; if you 


‘Prisoner at the bar,”’ said a judge, “‘is | 





| mand more attention generally than any- 


| the judge's jokes, on account_ot—his high 


there anything you would like to say betore 
sentence is passed upon you ?”’ 
The prisoner looked towards the door,and 


| remarked that he would like to say ‘good 
| evening, 
| company. 


” if it was all the same to. the 


The sayings and doings of the bench com- 


thing which emanates from any other part 
of the court. Probably it is a kiad of pol- | 
icy openly, if not inwardly, to appreciate | 


judicial position. 

Some judges lave been remarkable for | 
their wit in giving decisions, and for their 
eccentricity on the bench. A certain judge 
once gave encouragement toa young law- 
ver who had forgotten the speech he pro- 
bably had committed to memory. 

“The unfortunate client who appears by | 
me,”’ he n—‘‘the unfortunate client 
who appoars by me—my lord, my unfortu- 
nate client e 

“You can go on, sir,’ 


bega 





said the judge, in 


| an encowlaging tone; ‘‘so far, the court is 


entirely with you.” 


URDAY EVENING POST. 


{ lar pint so does a hall moon of diamonds 


| hair remedy that the race of bald 





_ Femininities. 
Hair-combs are 5 


~ i 
again comivg tn tash 


There are eichttimes as many bow legged 
men as women 

A desirable bargain in silks—A pretty 
girl with a million, 

Set all things in theirown peculiar place, 

And know that order is their greatest grace. 

Japan has a society for reforming the 


etyle of dressing the hatr The 


thon has over 2.00) members, 


oOo women, assocla- 


“That's a very pretty dress of yours, 
Cear—t looks Just like sith °* ‘But it be sith." 
dear, DT thought it was worsted [°° 


1), 
“LT cun always tell,”’ says Jenkins, “when 
alittle: boy has marriayveable sisters, by the attention 
he receives trom the young men.** 

A huge butterfly of jewels makes a popu 
witha col- 
ored pearl or ruby swinging from the centre, 

A beantiful spray for the 
buvlice consists of a piece Of acacia 
translucent enamel, 
ver. 

A Jamaica, L. I, 


ina trance, 


hair or low 
flower, pink 
with loal in diamotds set in »tl- 


in 


woman lay three days 


and? was only awakened by a nelyhbortng 


woman trying to borrow some suger trom the hired 
wirt, 

Three young Cuban ladies who had 
been studying pharmacy in’ New York, recently, 
opened a drug store ina tashlonable quarter of Ha- 
Vana, 

A London paper describes a wedding 
present as the outward and visible sign of the Inward 

| invisible joy a girl's family feels at ye'ting ber off 
their hands, 

“What are the last teeth that come?’ 
asked ateacherof hereclass ino physiology, ‘False 
teeth, mum," rephed a boy whe had Just woke up on 


the back seat, 

“One spirituelle girl,’’ says senside 
landlordg ‘will eatup, waste and 
food than ans other two men who sitat my table, 
rather board a bear,** 


a 
muss Over more 


Lady John Manners ‘s one of the greatest 
advocates of sewing in England, and ia dotug every- 


thing iu her power to have girl, of every condithosd ia 


| iife learn to make their own dresses, 


human beirgs 
and the faith- 


The world has lived with 
in ita wood manv hundred vears now, 
stillranks first 
All other grades from ler rank duwnward, 


ful wife and mother among Women, 


A step ladder covered with plush is) the 


latest parlor adorninent, The next thing will be to 
cover the tack-hammer with plush, and then the av- 


| 
| rage woman may be trusted to hang «a pleture, 


It is claimed by the proprietors of a new 
heads will entirely 
disappear Mrs. Brown saves she cannot see how this 
tinless the nostrum will 
A Washington belle has created 
thing of asensation In soetal elreles by 
A polleeinan nay mnake quite as 
trot wife 
Waites lim, 


can be orevent matrimony, 


SOme- 
marrying a 


policeman, yood a 


husband as a Conyressmian, his won't be 


able to fluid bin when ote 








Frlasculinities. 
A duck of a man generally makesa goose 


ot a hosband, 


The man who stops to reason with bim- 


swear. 


sell hoes men 
A man, aged 81 years, is in active ser- 
vice as a telegraph operator at Hallowell, Me. 
The tatooced man in a Bowery, N. Y., 


museum has married the tatoved female of the same 
‘“ageregation.** 


“Prince Beatrice’’ seems to be the defini- 
tive nickname fnally resolved upon for Prince ilenry 
of Battenberg by the Doglish peuple. 

There are statistics to show that the aver- 
age life of the lanoring manin this country 
third less than that of a professional man, 


Is ore- 


—— —_——-. -—— 


Suicide was the cause of death at Hazlet, | 
N.d.. a few daveago, In the case of a man whose | 
father and yrandiather had beth died in the same 
way. 


Ham Toy, a Sacramento Chinaman, who 
wasarralgned on acharge of striking a woman with 
ahatehet, pleaded as a justification, that she was his 
wile, 

Alt a marriage in 
groom attempted to shoot the 


Arizona, lately, the 


oMclating clergyman 


because of his refusal to drink a pint of whisky ta 
henner of the bride, 

The skeleton of a man was recently 
found inthe Dead Kiver region, eaught In a bear 
trap. The appearance of the skeleton lodicated that 


he had devoured bis own flesh. 


Mr. Bell, the famous electrician, says that 
lectricity 1<00 nearly solved 
at work in 


the problem of seeing by 
asto vive much cneouragement to those 


that wondertiul fell of phlystes 


the 


‘does all 


Cherokee tribe 
age, hls work, 
‘urlous as showlog that there is an 


There isan Indian in 
who it Gt veare of 
Phe fact ts chbefly 
aye at which Indians will work, 


A man who was killed by a runaway | 
horse at Rast Chester, West Chester NW. Vas 
some dayaago, bhadonty, four dave prior to the acet- 
dent, taken out a 5,000 polley on his Ife. 


A young man at Ouk Hill, Fla. offers five 
acres of land and a corner lotto any father who will 
bring three daughters, fifteen and thirty 
years ot age, and locate lu that city. Marrlageability 


county, 


between 


hot specithed, 

A gardener living near Marysville, Ohio, 
hes belief he held that 
the word would come to an cod ina few weeks, and 
has how deranged the 


at Insane because of a ftirn 
worrlhoent about her husband 


wile’s mbod, 


Unele Rogers—'T couldn't do anything 
He 


and so Thad 


with the troy wae eternally 
with everybody, to 
Father “You did right, Henry, 


mrows like bis mother [°° 


picking quarrels 
send 
How much the boy 


‘ 


him home," 


A Buflalo man was surprised the other 
day by a visit from his 
thought dead, 


sister, whom he had long 
twenty-two years ago 


we foralong time had not 


Sheeran away 


andl went ov the stage, 


comounleated with her relatives, 


An Italian astronomer declares that the 
planet Mare is peopled by totelligent betuge, who are 


trying to attract attention from dwellers on this 








: s f ————_1>— 6 —< a “ver : - — Te rhanet. Phe is now yayed in maki rx peri 

amount was devised, Dut which the plain- ‘ a. ae European woman recently committed ene vy vt nd ote Bop. eh pobre oe norton ea 

° - — o — suicide by throwing herself Inte a boiling «pring at 4 . ey ° 

tiffs alleged was forged. os: (brains of bold. | Rotorua, New Zealand, The body was not recovered Volumes have been written) giving dia- — , 
©’Connell noticed that the subscribing ae 7 _ | until several hours afterwards, when the flesh was gran. aud specifeations as to how ehildren should be 

. ° . . ‘ | 
witness during examination swore several Learn your business thoroughly. partly boiled away. a tined up, and and + Le soon as Pons becomes a 
times that ‘‘the testator signed the will : it : | A litle girl, five years old, while kissing | 72°67 "* Shruws His jndgment overbuard, shuts hie 

. . tal) Self seeking is a deadly plague to the ' mi ‘ atin ' , eyes to sense and reasou and lets the squaller rule the 
* . . . ’ * *r hanes ‘ ‘ ‘ Jerse wih Was 
while life was in him.’’ Suspecting some- | sou. = ye Hy te é, Ma ts ne? : ; - ag a - rovnt. 

° P , P ‘ going out, the othe roruing, los ‘ palanes " ; ; 
thing, he asked the witness: ‘‘Was it not Goodness thinks no ill where no ill | fetl from the window out of which she was leaning, It is well to be exact, although the belief 
that a live fly was in the dead man’s mouth, | seems. and received injuries trom which she has since may . ‘ vk Aotoo far tor the i. vt * a young 

. . a . 9? . . . died, trieued, more oF leas poe al selacone liver ail- 
while his hand was placed on the will?’ | | BKvery day brings with it some opportu- Af let ” er t] road conductor remarked, when ashed the nenal 
= ‘s © Le ¢ . i emanate teacher, when she enters i : cs 
The witness, through fear, actually con- | nity todo good, etivatnin,. tes, tne cine an a tn te | Ce Her wearied spirit sank to rest at 3.45, 
. 7 -atc . . > ’ or 1? DIS SSSI, me a a 7 les, ts : lroadt ‘“ 
fessed that this was the case. We all praise contentment, but how few | Co viped chan aman for teaching, Ske bas greater '*UT UM . 3 
A lawyer named Missing was defending | 0f ¥s Practice it | patience, is mere sympathetic, better quatitled te A farmer in’ Peabody, Kansas, lost his 
. ad . * eae The w j ore ¢ wy appes ftraln and dJustruct very voung ehiltres sid threes wateliio a fleld, the other da ud bis hunt for tt 
a prisoner charged with stealing a donkey, rig wane - more apt to reward appear dathiniinethn cites ehnten 40 dnd~aedds, in tit | was made duende deicdaen bt nti ae ee 
. . . . . g ces , deserts, . ‘ : : - 
and was severe in his examination of the | *""'"" . | aide ty eae eR ipplied amateh, hoping ty clear the ground 
witness. The case was that the prosecutor | Individual improvement is the best rein Little Mabel was saying hee prayera the [@"* f , eet wat a prsiri ir shat did covered tunes 
edy for social evils, : . - , ead lla snage Wa ‘ sult 

{ > } av tie Of rate. : other night, and had coneluded he ow il petitions ; 
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An eminent irchitect nam A] x In matters of conscience, first thoughts mn - ; rea Kanda j ! tb uy ! — ¥ r wo : ape ye sole ws Me x oo 

“J Hy re > y TO 4 “i ' yousehoia, te ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ « jon. fT orks 
was being examined by counsel, who was | are best: in matters of prudence, last thoughts are : ees matted: aeah tee tll Een anemone talked 

. ° . . ‘ wale ri mak & . o ‘ ’ , . 
using every effort in his power to depreciate | je.r. Ata wedding breakfast in’ England, re pcg 
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- Pickets for a Ball. 


BY VERA SINGLETON. 





a ee 


T was such a raw, foggy winter's nigit, 
that Con O'Reilly shivered as, with his 


! hands in bis pocketa, he ran—bv every 
' shortcut he bad been able to discover— 
j fromm the bookseller="s shop in the Strand, 
; where his days were spent, to the house of 


his aunt, in a quiet street leading out of a 
still quieter square. 

Letting binwelf in with the lateh-kevy, 
which he was granted to save the querulous 
elderly woman-servant the trouble of ad- 
miittiog bin, be went lightly upetaira, and 
peeped into the sinaller of the two drawing 
roorns. 

There sat his cunt with her ecasy-chair 
drawn close toa gloriows fire, an lodian 
shawlover her shoulders, ber jong bony 
hands encased in mittens, and ber eves half 
’ Closed, an she listened to her companion, a 
neck little woman, one of whose occupa- 


tions wasto read aloud as long as Mra, 
Lathbow: was in the humor to be thus 
anused, 

“Jolly eold thie evening, aunt!" cried 


Con, in his rollicking, boyish voice, Loarse 
atone thoment and rising to asqueak at the 
next, “Nearly raw enough to [reeze an 
Icelander!"" 

“For which reason wou 
open and let in a draught 
back my rheutnatios,” 

“Very sorry, 
night, Mise Hoee.? 


keep that door 
that tmav bring 
Was the lart reply. 


ma'am. Dim off, Good 


self «ut. 

“I bope, Constantine, won took 
boots off as Soon as vou entered the house. 
Sarah aseures tne that vesterday she found 
four luinps of mudonm the stairs. Po never 
heard anyliuing so disgraceful in all my 
life t"’ ‘ 

Con's feet were of his boots 
twinkling, amd Ov the tise his) aunt 
finished speaking he Was holding them up 
for her inspection, 

“T don’t see how the mad ean fall of! 
when I] carry them secarefully, do you? 1 
shouldn't wonder if it{Iwas old tSall herself 
that leftsuch dirty marks on lhe stairs, 
Very disgracetul indeed; she’s old enough 
to know better.” 

Away went Con, chuckling to himself, 
and Mra. Lathouw: drew ber brows together 
augrily. 

“Horrid bow!’ she ejaculated. 
grows quite tuipertinent!” 

“He looked very cold,” said ineek Miss 
Rice, 

Let him go to bed and get warm there,” 
Was the stern rejoinder, “To very much 
disapprove of late hours for young people, 
and must beg you not to encourage mny 
nephew in breaking the rules of my estab 
itehanent,” 

Meanwhile Con had already reached the 

upper Story, and bounced Into a long mar- 
row room without a fireplace, where, with 
her feet wrapped in an old blanket to keep 
; them wari, sat a Voung girl plving her 
needle and thread, 
It needed but a glance to see that they 
were brother and sister; both bad the same 
dark-gray Irish eves, straight noses, and 
well-shapecd mouths dimpling with fan and 
yood-burmor; and both spoke with just that 
touch of the brogue that lends a zest to the 
; sli plest observations, 

One year age ivey had been the petted 
children of a Munster gentleman, living in 
comntort if notin affluence on hiss own es- 
tate; but a fev@r carried lien off too sudden- 
ly to nake any provision for the future of 
Con and Eileen, whoawoke from their grict 
to learn that the attorney whe had managed 


out in a 





“He 


Mr. O'Reilly's affairs had laid claim to all 
they posseaset— 
In this emergency they appealed to the 


only relation they had—Mrs. Lathom, the 
sister of their deceased mather. 
She having never forgiven her sister for 


marrvingan Trishtnan, was seriousiv dis- 
composed by the appeal, and would 
have refused i had she known how. But 


Con and Eileen, never doubting an tospita- 
ble reception, were already on their way to 
EFngiand, 

But she did not rest til. she had procured 
Con a situation at a bookseller’s; and her 
hieece, for a small premiam grudingiv paid, 
wae being instructed in) the tveteries of 
dresstuaking: ata fashionable miodiste’s on 
the other side of the square, 

Miss Rice—the cally, hourly victim of 
Mrs, Lathoin'’s sell-sufflcieney—itnarvelled 
that a woinan so proud of her posi n—sne 
was the widow ot a merchant, and bad snug 
thousands, left hes voung relations to 
labor thus for their daliv dread; tut Mrs, 
Lathom plumed bherselfon the good sense 

| of her proeeedings. 

' “They have nothing to expect: from me; 
indeed, I have nothing to leave them, and 
&) theV earmot learn to quickly to depeud 
upon thersel ves. 

“*] secure them from many 
that assail thoughtless young people ty 
giving them an asylum in my house, and 
insisting thal (heir Runcayvs are Spentlunder 
my own eve, instead of gadding about with 


temptlabons 


idle Corpeant am, I ean do no wore.”’ 
“Haven't vou stitched enough a day 
that vou tiust be at t new? te jed 
( mn, twit awa ~ ~ \ y 
% SIN . \ bs . 
! ~ ret ‘ 
alike I a =4 
,~a i | wiwe ‘ . 
Shakespeare VW al siia ‘ sty 
the dagger scene from ‘Macbeth ?" or sen 
timental ‘Romeo and Juliet?" Sat on the 
table, and that glall be the baioonv 
But Eileeu eld up ber hands in suppli- 
cation. 
“Ou, Con mavourneen, just hear ine first 


‘tS 





But he was reeclied ere be bad shut hiim- 


| 
vour 


had 


aunt Lathomw and 


and do give me back my work! It's only 
to put black lace where the trimmings were 
white, and I could only get away by procn- 
ising to bring it back in the morning.” 

“They've no business to make you work 
after hours,’’ 

“But sure madame hasto do it’ berself 
sometimes, awd why wouldn't [I heipherin 
an emergency? She's Feuglish, and cold in 
her manner, but there's warm blood in her 
heart.”’ 

(on picked up the dress from the corner 
into which he bad flung it, but was re- 
newing his grumbling when Eileen broke 
in— 

*“rueme bo 
how should 


whom it belongs? But no, 
vou? its that pretty Mra, 
Brvanstone Dalton’s that's like a picture, 
andan old) fifty-ninth cousin of her hus 
bond's has died suddenly and put her inte 
Slight mourning; ard think of the disap- 
sintinent to her, Con! Sheand her hus- 
ane were to have gone to tee grand fancy 
ball to-night to be given at the big house 
round the corner that's always so weil 
lighted up. The etty man’s, you know, 
with the heaps and heaps of money.” 

Con made a grimace. 

“Aim | expected to pity them? Poor souls 
mav they survive it! Its lithe Pll care al 
they con't.” 

But Eileen was not to be sileneed by ridi- 
cule, 

“Jet's her own maid that was talhing about 
it, and! the lovely dresses direct from Japan 


that Mr. and Mrs Raton were te have wern 
and she turned out of the peesket of thas 
very gown the identieal Uickets Uney liad 
Doovtraghat for thre baat.’ 

“Bought!” 

“Sure, now, didn’t I tell vou, Con—and 


if did't To wneant to—that it’s for a charity, 
and the city inan only lenas his house and 
pays for the tousie’ A teal tary band, Con 

larev the dancing toi! Gh, what eould 
excel such pleasure! Toi sare Dd never 
thre of dancing! Look here, Con, these are 
the tickets! ji pieKed thea up when the 
thaid tossed them: down. Wiata pity that 
thev should be wasted, matt ? a 

“Take them: downstairs and offer them to 
Miss Riee. AS they're 
bought and paid for, it can’t signify whe 
uses them. One could go as a lump of ice, 
and the other as a tatlk puting.” 

Koileen’s face tlusted, and ber breath came 
quickly. 

“Oh, Con, but if its true what you're 
saving Why shouldn't we ase them our- 
selves? | never thought of that before, btuit 


why shouldn't you and [Toyo te this) bali? 
Not to dance, vou kKthow, brut jrest to et a 
peep at the brilliant seene it will be, and 


exchange for one happy halt hour this dull 
house for lights, and wartuth, and = spien- 
dor,”’ 

“Where's my hat? Waittill T have put 
on inv boots and Dn ready,’ was the lang h- 
Ingreply. “Shall we borrow aunt Lathes 
carriage, or Walk tothe seene of the festivi. 
lies? Will vou yo wrapped in your blanket 
or will vou notr” 


al 


aa 


"Ah, then vou're laughing at me! and 
to be sure, it Was silly to forget that) poor 
papa is dead, and we are friendless, and 


Inust never hope to be terry again.” 

And here, to ber brother's cousternation, 
Eileen burst into a thood of tears. 

Con tock up the tickets, and studied thei 
gravely. 

“There's names Upon thena, it 
wouldn'tinvolve passing ourselves off for 
What weare not oil we used these cards, 
Ah, then, Mily, it would te jollv tun to slip 


no > 


outot the house, frolic round at the cmiv 
inan's with the best of them, and home 
again When we'd Lad enouglhoof it, and n>- 


body any the wiser lor it, 
kitleen clasped her hands, 
‘Oh, but Pd dearly like to ventar !" 
“Then doneit is? cried Con, ‘and the 


citv nan Shall have the honor of entertain. 
ing Mr. and Miss O'Reiliv. When tie 
clock strikes ten meet me on the aat Bat, 
bv all the powers, Kilvy, we ve forgotten the 
principal thing! Oneean’t? goto a sanev 
ball without a laney dress.” 

Kileen laughed, and began tugging at a 
battered old trunk that had been pustied 
under her bed on account of its unsizhtl- 
Less, 


“Dp rat vou remember the } chic We were 
to have gone to just: before poor parma died 
and how you borrowed @ book travels 
that T might see the pictures of Spanish gip- 
es, and dress vou and tmyself accordingly. 
O.d Notry would have tarown them aside; 
she was helping ine peck to come here, but 
I'd Spent se tiany pleasant hourt over mis 
work that IT couldn't resolve to do that, and 
here they are, Notso fresh as they might 
be, butin good preservation toa.” 

Coa gave a carelullysanethered hurrah, 
snatched up the purti-colored = Mmatment tis 
sister produced, and rushed away with it to 
the warret he was allowed to cocupy. 

Ellieen tnade a tmovement as if to 
bite, but be did not perceive it. 

Away he went; it was useless recalling 
him ; and, balf frightened at her own rasn- 
ness, she too began to dress for the ball. 

Jn the wade of a large party dressed to 
forin a quadrille in Lous Quinge costume, 
the Spanish gipsies eutlered the hall of the 
city mianu’s palatial tmansion, gave their 
wraps to one attendant their ieket toanoth- 


ol 


arrest 


er, and followed the Streatin of guests P 
ball room, froin whence & is f ~ 
were already S51 1 

] . 4 4 \ air + Ph 
sien: ¢ wv 4 5 « 
Vel ja Kel 

Astor Fleen, 8 was ‘ = at 
firstto do aught but ciing to ber vrother’s 
arin. 


“IT wish I bad worn a mask,"’ she whis 
pered to her brother, “The tall gentleman 
standing over vonder persists in looking as 
if he recognized ine.”’ 


“] know bint!” exclaimed Con; “that is, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I have seen and spoken with bim several 


, being happy with her.’ 


times lately; bis name is Meryon; he isa 
great scholar, and buys many rare works 
tor bis library trow our firm. He neerned 
surprised to find thatthe youngest lad in 
the shop knew something about theinsides 
ot the books he was selecting, and always 
chooses tne to wait upon biin,”’ 

“And he remembers vou! Oh, Con,how 
unfortunate! "cried Eileen, in great dis- 
tress, “He will denounce us!” 

But Con took a tuore common-sense View 
of the ese, 

“Nonsense! What charges could he 
bring azainst us? Don't be so silly, Eileen! 
Even it he recalls my teatures, which is 
most unlikely, it's nothing to hin how I 
came bere.”’ 

Flinging his ar:ns around his sister he 
drew her into the ring of waltzers,and,once 
fairly jaunebed on the current, Eileen for- 
get ber alarcos, and floated round seo 
lizhtiv, so gracefully, that many a = mur- 
mur of adiniration followed her progress, 

Searcely had she regained her breath 
When another dance commenced, and the 
cavalier stepped forward, 

“Signor Pedro, or Jose, or Gar tia, which- 
ever Vou please to call yoursel!, will vou 
permitine totread a measure with your 
lair sister, the senora Esineralda?”’ 

“By uv faith, good Sir Roland 
the datmsel mmnel honor”? said Con, 
murely., ‘There are not many to whom I 
would entrust this most precious Jewel of 
our house; but Knowing vou to be a right 
gomdand trusty gentleman, I do 
with pleasure.”’ 


do 


vou 


Mr. Mervon bowed profoumdiy, but he 
laughed with such unconcealed amusement 
that Fileen began to tekhe courage. 

When the dance was «tan end her cava- 
lier ied her into the conservatory, and, 
finding hera seatin a quiet corner, asked 
her frankly what was spoiling her = pleas- 
ure, 

One look into his kindly eves and the 
impulsive Irish girl was telling hin 
history of the ball tickets, and her life, and 
tearfully entreating that Con might not 
suffer by yielding to the temptation of us- 
loge them, 

She was consoled with the promise she 
sought; and as she could not resoive to 
dance again, Mr. Mervon wentin search of 
Con, Who was dancing a Highland = sechot- 
usche with aQuakeress,and persuaded him 
to take her home, 

With a lovely bouquet in her hand, pressed 
Inte it at parting ty Mr. Mervon, Rileen 
burried away beside her brother, Who was 
alittle sulky at being Gragyved trom the 
ball just a8 is enjoyment was at its height. 
Bat wis good-humor returned betore they 
reached the Louse of their aunt. 4 

But there Eileen clutched bis arm in dis 
nay, forthe opening a or showed her that 
there was lights in the hall, and the next 
notment they found themselves confronted 
by Mrs. Lathom, 

The bitter things she said itis not neces- 
sary to repeat. 

Cor laughed at her wrath, Eileen pined ; 
perhaps she missed the readings, the merry 
coats with ber brother which were now im- 
poratively forbidden, and tound her dull 
firel.ss chamber terribly lonely : or per- 
haps that glimpse of @ brighter world had 
flied her with longings to escape from ber 
cheerless prison. 

One evening, nowever, regardless of his 
muddy boots and Sirah’s wrath, Con burst 
In just as She Inid returned from madame’s 
and was laaguidly taking off her wraps, 

“Eily, uy darling, goed luck’s come at 
iast; Pin gwen abroad 

“Crom to leave me! Ob, Con!’ 

“Only for six inonths, and with Ms. Mer- 
Vou—to belp tiui copy some rare menu. 
seripts in the libraries at Rome and Flor- 
enee, And listen, Eily ; he makes a con. 
dition that Coneerns vou. Half mv salary 

sto be devoted to finishing your edueation, 
So tbat vou tnay be something better than a 
human sewWing-tnachine., It's all settled, 
even to the place where vou areto go. A 
wihiow lacy at Folkestone, who onlv takes 
Halt-adozen pupils; a particular friend she 
isso Mr. Meryou, whe vouches for your 

Mrs. Lathoimn declared that it was an ab. 
surd arrangement; but as it: relieved her of 
all furtuer trouble, she raised no objec- 
Lions, 

The widow, acharming woman, caine to 
fetch Eily; and as bad weather detained 
Mr. Meryon and Con at Folkestone for 
nearly a Week, she had tore than one part- 
luge luterview with her brother. 

“T don't know how we'll ever repay your 
kindness, Mr. Meryon,” she said, with 
quivering itp, as be was bidding her fare. 
well. 

“Wait until we come back, and then I'}} 
tell you,” he replied, 
to See ne again Eileen?” 

Those eloquent eves of hers answered the 
question to bis satisfaction; and when he 
joes retur.ai, which will be shortly, she will! 
net refuse ty requite ulin with the 


will ask—herself. 
2 — ee ——___. 

Sue Dipx'r KsNow,. — Sympathizing 
Friend ‘Is ittrue, mv dear Mrs. Brow: 
that vour husband ¢ tted suicide?” 
\ilrs« } r “ - ™% , \ } " ’ | . 

‘ 4 a ‘ ring | \ at 
v8 1 av 
“ 4 } . “a ? 
Mr« Brow l haven't falntest 
ifea. I never knew John to do sucha thing 
vbelore.”’ 
_— _— 2. —> —— 
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The Chear est and Best Medi- 

cine for Family Use in 
the World. 
CURES AND PREVENTS 
Celds, Coughs, Sore Threat, Infla- 
enza, Inflammation, Rheuma- 
tism. Neuralgia, Headache, 
Topthache, Asthma, 

DIFFICULT BREATHING. 





CURES THE WORST PAINS 
in from one to D minutes, 
NOT ONE HOTR 
Afier reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN. 


| Radway’s Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 


Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs. 
It was the first, 


AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY: 


That instantly stops the most excrutiating pains, al- 
lavs iofammation, and cures Congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or Gr 
gans, by one application. 

If seized with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


oranvy Inflammation of the internal organs or me- 
cous membranes, afler exposure to cold, wet ete_. 
lose noe time, butapply Radway'’s Ready Reliefon a 
piece of flannel over the part affected with conges- 
tien or inflammation: this simple buat effective 
treatment willin nearly every case check the m- 
fammation amlcure the patient, and prevent what 
might be a serious disease. Fer further 
instructions, see our directions wrapped around the 
bottle, 

A halt toa teaspoonful in halfa tambler of water will 
tn a few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 
heartburn, nervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhea, dysentery, colic. fatuleney and all 
Internal Pains. 

Travelers should alwavs carry a hettle of RAB 
WAYS READY BELIEF with them. A tew 
drops in water will prevent sickness or pains from 
change of water. It iy better thau French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant, 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 


Chills and Fever. 


FEV FR and AGUE cured tor 0 cents. There is not 
a remedial agent in the world that willeure Fever and 


Ague, andall other Malarious, Billouws, Seariet, Tyr- 
syhoid, Yellow and other fevers (aided bw Radwax's 
*ills) so quick as Radwav’s Ready Rehef. Fitty cts. 


per bottle, 
DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 








For the Cure of all CHRONIC DISEASES. 

CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, S.rofula, Glanedelar 
swelling, Hacking Drv Cough, Cancerous Affect hems, 
BRieeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water Brash, 
Wiite Swellings, Tumors, Dimples, Blotches, Eru»- 
tiens of the Face, Ulcers, Hip Diseases, Gout, ~_ 
Rickets, Salt Rheum, Bronchitis, Consamption, Ditae 
betes, Riduey, Bladder, Liver Complaints, ete. 

SCROFULA, 

Whether trans.aitted trom parents or acquired, ts 
within the curative range of the SARSAPARILLIAN 
RESOLVENT. 

Cures have been made where persons have been af- 


flicted with Scrofula from their youth up to, Wand 
# \ears of age, by 


Dr.Radway’s Sarsaparillian Resolvent 


A remedy composed of ingredients of extracrdi- 
nary medical properties, essential to purify, heal, re- 
pairand invigerate the Uroken-dewn and wasted 
bendy. CICK, PLEASANT, SAFE aND PEKMANENT 
in its treatment and cure, 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and Sores 


Of all kinds, particulariv Chronie Diseases of the 
skin, are cured with great certainty by a course of 
KRADWAY'S SARSAPAKRILLIAN. We mean obstinate 
cases that have resisted all other treatment. 


Seld by all Druggists. One Dollar a Bottie. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


REGULATING PILLS. 


(The Great Liver and Stomach Remedr.) 
Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated 





with sweet 


|, gum, purge, regulate, pyrifv, cleanse, and strengthen. 


“Will you be glad | 


DR. RADWAY Ss PILLS tor the cure of all disorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kiddinevs, Blade r, Ner- 
vous DMseases, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Costive- 


} mess, Ineligestion, Dy spepsia, Bilhousness, Fever, In- 


boon he | 


i 


‘ 


Rammation of the Bowels, VPiles, and all @erange- 

ments of the lnterual Viscera, Purely vegetable. oom- 

taining be mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs. 
Price, per box. Sold by all druggists 
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Recent Book jssues. 


We have receivec from The Travelers In- 
aursn Coupany, of Hartford, acopy ot 
their new engraving, + Representative Pari- 
sian Journals and Journalists."" It is an 
interesting and well executed picture, 
sowing fifteen of the leading newspapers 
of the Freneh Capital, with the portrait of 
the editor photographed as it were upon 





each, and a reduced copy of his particular | 


paper. 

Madame Henry Greville the celebrated 
French authoress is now o:Aylecturing tour 
in this country, where she ms meeting with 
unbounded snuecess, 1. B. Peterson & Bro- 
thers, this city, who publish her books in 
Aierica, uave just isned “Dosia,”’ which 
was crowned by the French Academy as 

tue Prize Novel of the year. It isa ver v 
charming story of Russian society. Price 50 
cents. 

“Conspiracy,”’ a novel, is a very interest. 
ing and cleverly written Cuban Romance 
by Adam Badeau, who held an important 
consular position, at one time time, in that 
troublesome Spanish possession. It deals 
with incidents in tt.e iast struggle for free- 
dom made by the Cubans, and introduces 
many events in which Americans were 
deeply interested at the time. The plot 
centres around four persons, a young revo- 
lutionist who gets into jail, his sister who 
s>ts him free, a Spanish officer who loves 
this sister and betrays ins trustjby assisting 
in the rescue, and a brigand who wins her 
heart in spite of his habits and 
lawry. All the characters are sketched in 
a spirited manner, and many of the inci- 
dents are exceedinglv startling and lughly 
dramatic. Price$1.25. Published by Wor- 
thington, New York. Received froin J. B. 
Lippinect & Co, 

“The Golden Treasure Calender,’ 
lished by Messrs. J. K. Lippime..tt ae o., is 
one of the most art stic and most attractive 
of the many that have already appeared. 
The figure that supperts the tatter, upon 
which appear mottes from Palgrave's 
“Golden Treasury” appiicable to each day 
ofthe year, is beautifully drawn, and the 
color printing is admirable. Price 21.00. 

A publication we can heartily recommend 
to any who have a liking for Frenci its lan- 
guageand literature—particularly students 
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promptiy by using Ayer’s Cherry Pector: 


tumorous. 


WE MOSsLY bu THE SAME. 


(— — 





When things ran smoothly. anc Imv mental sky 
Is clear of clouds, and there “+ no cause for sighs, 
That is, when ail is lovely and serene, then I 
Philusophize. 





When on the right side to my bank account, 
And great good luck mv efferts seem to « rown, 
Then upward toward the sks my spirits meuut— 
l own the town. 


But when misfortunes never seem to let 
Up en me, and each mere 


‘ypears a blander, 
And life seems one **demnition xrtiud,** Lyet 
As inad as thunder, 
‘Tix so with most : we all can smile at «trife, 
Al cares and trials from whieh we are free ; 
Aud calmly reason o'er the ills of life 
We never see. 





social out- | 


" pub- 








But when the clouds obscure our «ally skies, 
And evil’s from Pandora's box fy thick, 
Instead of stepping to philosophize 


We mostly **kick.** 
—S.T.OLEN 
-- i a ee - 
A sweet craft—Court-ship. 
A miser is the golden mean. 
A play should be judged by its acta. 


A regular poser—The photographer. 


Stable articles of trade—Corn, oats and 


hay. 
Eating dates is a picasant way ot killing 
time, 


What plaything is above other ? 


The top. 


every 


What is the key-note to good breeding ? | 


B natural, 

Book -keeping taughtin one lesson—Don't 
lend them, 

A creat game in a small compass—Cricket 
on the hearth, 

What day in the spring is a command to 
goahead ? March 4th. 

Why is a farmer like achicken? Because 
he delights in a fuil crop, 

























USE 


HALL'S 





“Tegetable 
Siciliam 


HAIR 


RENEWER. 


the same time, 


ful. 


| the 


relic 


Cus 


; 


th 





artic 


<, 


It is a medicinal preperation, 
an elegant and «) 
Its action upon the scalp is lealth- 


and, at 


an! Vv toilet 


It nourishes the glands which support 


color 


ves 


write 


N. 


Ir 
THE WAM 
anses the 
‘hair soft, 
|} Sandhein, 1010 spruce 


nd Vigorous. 


the hair, and causes thin, drv hair to bee 
come thick, soft, 


It restores 


of vowh to Jocks which have 


and 
humors of the sealp. 
Nashua, 
pleasure to testify to the 

produced by Hall's Ve 
Renewer, as observed a m 
CPERPAINLY 
.O TTS ORIGINAL 

condruff, 
nnel beautiful.” 


Ww 


s: 


numbor of 


‘ loss ‘ 


Writes: 


ad of 


oe. 


become faded with age or di-case: 
eures itehiny, 
Dr. 


After unavailing! 


and 
used by 


Grav, 


© 
(core 


cives me 


wonderful effects 
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icilin Hair 

in very many 
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med leaves 

yr 

st., Phila Iphia, 
v trving 


preparations to prevent my 


hair from fallin out, and, realizing that I 
wis fast becoming bald. I tried. as a last 
resort, Hall's Hair Renewer. | have u<ed 
only four bottles of the Renewer, ond am 
perfectly satisfied that it is the best prepa. 
ration in the market for eheoching the 
falling out of hair, inviveoratin: t+ hair 
roots, snd promoting a new growil.” 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 








Before my readers decide on the make 
of their dress bodices,1] should advise them 
to consider becoiningness for the variety is 
so great, and then decide whether they will 
; have short or long revers, a fullfront or a 





' straight; but, they imust bearin imind, 
backs are vot cut now with many seams, 
' simply with aback and two side seams; 
that sleeves put in very high on the shoul- 
ders are going out, and that they are only 
moderately full there, 


The front side seains of bodices are often 
cut completely on the cross, 
are tightand adapted tothe front of the 
arm and reach to the wrist; sometiines they 
are fastened on the outside of the arin with 


three buttons; occasionally they are 
trimmed with braid cr galon, or havea 
simple straight cuff of different imater- 


jal. 

The newest is an under-sleeve of a con- 
trasting color or stuff, which has the re- 
sernblance of one sleeve over the other. 

There are one or two new ideas in inan- 
tles. 

A long velvet cloak has side seams and 
undersleeves of broche cloth, with large 
round perforated metal buttons on tie 
cloth. 

The front is of plaited velvet; it forins a 
complete outer garment, hiding the dress, 
A rich inantle, bordered with 
plush, and long pointed aiguil- 
lettes, is new and original; but more novel 
atill isa coat with ample skirt, one side of 
which crosses the front and fastens on the 
left side. 

It can be made in cloth and fur, or plush 
and fur, and is warin without being too 
heavy. Another plush brocaded mantle is 
bordered with natural fir cones strung with 
gold beads. 

There are many pretty fichus and collars 

this winter. 
i Some straight collars and cuffs of silver 
and gold tulle are incelosed in loops of broad 
velvet, others are made of plush and 
of fur, anew fur cull having the spring 
fastening so that itcan be slipped on ina 
minute, 

Some of the velvet collars 
tiny wooden carved 
threes, 
wooden beads gilt. 

To some of these collars pretty arrange. 
ments of lace are attached, which forin 
Vests, completely covering the front of the 


bro eaded 
wooden 





BOG 


have rowasot 
beads in threes and 


others are bordered with larger 
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The hair is dressed very high in the even- | 


ing, and is either dotted over with the 


| counba, tancy-headed pins, and jewelled 


The sleeves | 


; round, rathor apart 


butterflies, or ornamented with a tuft of 
real or artificial flowers placed almost on 
the top of the head. 


> all round worked thus. 


Combs are in favor, and jewelers have | 
recentip been engaged in re-arranging dia- 


monds to form the high-backed Spanish 
comb or one with a band of single 
stones, 

They are worn either at the top of the 
basket plaits, or put in slantwise at the side 
of the head, or firmly placed in the front to 
forin a coronet, with a pouf of sinall feathers 
at one end, 

Some headsare arranged with the hair 
crepe, and drawn back over alow frisette 
cushion, tied at the back, divided and 
| plaited into two plaits, and then coiled 
from each other, one 
going up as high as possible. The fringe is 
| left as usual, 


As several weddings are announced, and | 


likely to come off during the next few 
months, a few words on bridal and brides- 
maids’ gifts inay not come amiss, 


last novelties; also a white or colored crepe 
fan, painted, and cutout round the 
to linitate feathers; handkerchief case 
plaited ribbon of two colors, with a 
kerchief inside; 
bossed silver; leather writing 


edyes 
in 

hand- 
in 
case, with 


bouquet-hoiders ei 


a“ 
the fashionable varied fancy paper of the 
day, &e. 

For bridal gifts, a comnplete set of toilet 
requisites in embossed silver still keeps in 
the ascendant, but some novel bracket 
clocks, one to fit into a corner and the other 


} to hang against the wall, with places for 


china below, are greatly appreciated, as is a 
new five o'clock kettle made in the form of 
a curling stone; the silver grenade sinelling 
bottle, and also mounted nutmegs,cleverly 


representing animals, and aring or ash 
tray of a large pearl shell, with a mouse 
sitting on the edge, are all popular 
gifts. 


A style of dress worn very much for surn- 
mer outings, will be used for hone dresses 
this winter. 

It consists of a black flannel or fine serge 
skirt, bhousemaid style, but with a plain 
front; ashirt of white, pale-blue, pink, or 
any tancy striped flannel, and a sash loose- 
ly knotted at one side. 

The hat was the sailor shape, and for 





A diamond lucky slipper is one of the | 


large monogram outside, and filled with all | 











The chain-stitch is first made by acrochet 
hook and then sewnon with silk, which 
has a particularly good effect. 





| 


The centre | 


is left plain, and only tie broad border | 


The same style of 
work is done in sateen on cashmere or un- 
bleached linen tor tea and coffee cosies, tex- 
cloths, and toilet covers, 

Another new ornamental work is) gum- 
ming the satin Christinas, Easter, and New 
Year cards on to black, dark green,brown, 
or ru y satin sheeting, and securing and 
working round them in silks, designing 
surroundings in the way of leaves, scrolls, 
wid flowers, and adapting .them to cosies, 
sachets, book covers, bracket valances, 
Ac. 

The satin generally requires to be peeled 
off its back carefully, pressed, cut into 
shape—oval or circular, diainond or octa- 
gonal, according to size and style—and then 
arranged at the centre of some design. It 
possible, the seasonable good wishes should 
be cutaway, and only the faney head, 
bird, or figure, as the cuse may be, re- 
tained. 

Lace sachets and cosies are very novel, 
The lace is bought by the piece and cut 
Into Shape, and it should be pale coflee- 
colored, with «a bold outline. 

Crimson gold, or light blue 
crewel or crewel silk is) used 
stitching the design. 

When tinished, the lace is mounted over 
the same colored satin a8 the chain-stiteh- 
ing, and inade up with bowsot a silken 
cord to tmiatel. 

The loveliest cosies and sachets are made 
in this way. 

Although somewhat soon to make sug- 
gestions, even of Christinas presents, these 
hints mav take someone's tancy, especially 


filoselle or 
for cChain- 


as they take tine to mature, and the rapid. | 


ly approaching tireside hours are those 
most prolific in ideas and realizations of 
future offerings of love and friendstiup. The 
sunflower peuwipers lave now succeeded 
the pincushions. 

The centre resembles a miniature plutn 
pudding of golden brown plush, and the 
frill, cutinto points, sewnand gathered on 
double all round, is of yellow cloth or casu- 
mere, 

The pieces 01 serge or cloth representing 
the useful part of the penwiper, are cut 
round and fastened at the back by stitches, 
Packets oftailors’ or drapers’ patterns can 
be used for these, 

The scraps can also be utilized by being 
cut into a leaf shape and sewn toa leaf ot 
velvet stretched over cardboard, lined with 
ascrap ot silk or satin edged with beads, 
and veined with shaded green silk. They 
look pretty On a writing table. The velvet 
leaf is atrifle larger than the cloth ones be- 
neath it. 

A quaint patchwork, tmuch in vogue, is 
excellent for using up Scraps of cloth, &e., 
and perhaps nay not be generally known. 

It is used for quilts, tablecloths, and foot- 
stools, and consists of a centre of eleth 








| dwelt Sevila, a hideous 








Confidential Correspondents. 





ALPHA.—It neans “my own one,” 


Makia.—An album would be very ap- 
propriate, 


J. B.—No, it would not be proper. Leave 
him to make the first offer to be friends again. 


READER. —Gretna Green, a sinall villoge 
of Dumfrieshire, Scotland, was famous for the cele- 
bration of irregular marriages. 


Bow LINE.—Seylla wasa rock, in which 
monster encompassed with 
dugsand wolves, Charybdis was a whirlpool, into 
which Charybdis was metamorphosed, 


NokRts.— Your landlord is bound to ke«p 
his iiouse tenantable, If he will not dothis vou are 
free to move out and sue him for the rent which vou 
paid in advance inthe belief that yoar house was dry 
and healthy, 


MaGGiz.—We hope you do not really 
believe that any person can ‘tell fortunes.’? The 
people who professtodo so are ignorant schemers, 
who break the law every time they accept money 
from their vietims, 


J. K.—It is totally impossible that you 
can please your parents and keep your engagement 
with the voung lidy at the same time. [t is therefore 
equally impossible for usto advise you in respect to 
any compromise that may sult alike your duty and 
your love, 





KENTON.—By “Universal Suffrage’’ is 
meant the extension of the voting privilege to such 
a point that all responsible citizens shall vote, It is 
used with reference to women voters as well as to 
men, thoughinany writers apply the term without 
theught of the women, having in mind 
voters, 


male 


M. H.—Itis the formal rule—though not 
always observed—for the eldest sister to be announced 
or have her cards printed **Miss Smith,’’ while the 
vounger sisters’ have the family name preceded by 
their christian names, For clearness sake, however, 
we think itis always best to print, write, or speak 
the tull name when necessary. 


H. C. G.-- No widow should ever marry 
aman who would consider her half-orphan children 
as any bar or impediment to his happiness. How can 
you love a man who does not love your children, or 
who could even look with Jealous eyes upon thei ? 
Such aman would, as your husband, be the curse 
net only of your children’s lieves, but of your own 
life also, 


LoLa.—If you choose to humble your- 
self so much as to solicit a reconciliation with a man 
who has behaved so ungenerously, not tosay brutal- 
ly, as you deseribe, it is of course your privilege to 
do so; Sut such an exhibition of want of self-respect 
on your part would not be apt to exalt you much in 
the opinion of the man for whose doubtful love you 
would make it. 


BLANK.—It isa part of the hard fate of 
woman that she can do nothing but wait. If he loves 
you he will no doubt let you Knowin= time-you are 
still very young—but should he pass you by, there ts 
some consolation in knowing that yoursis not that 
most terrible of all earthly lots, an unloved wife, 2, 
Your writing is excellent and indicative of a firn 
womanly character, 
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Phe same sort of thing is also made with | times added, red flannel, or sometimes cheap house | jikely toinjure them, and some persons do strain 
| black velvet collars and black jetted net, Now this style has nade its appearance | flannel, with roseites of cloth,dotted closeiy | those organs in cornet playing. Many singers are 
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Some of the leading dressinakers are | present case the skirt is close tothe figure, and ornamental manner, | which should speak first, a lady remarked: ‘The 
making mulls in the velvet and material of kept up by a doep waistband. Pinecushions tor suspending to a mantel | most loving and best-natured of the two.’ It scems 
the costuine, in bag form, with a broad rib- | The seart 1s usually passed loosely round | piety a pap pe wall, are now gong | tonsa good rule whether tu writing or speattog, 
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Phe chin bow is a made-up one, and the The skirt is plain in front, all the neces- | fie plush shows between the pattern of | forining him is a@ perilous undertaking. We do not 
pins are placed at the waist, to take off the | sary tulness being atthe sides and back in the openwork brass ornament, ; belicve a disposition to gamble can be inherited, It 
strain of the hanging mull, Two fur boas) gathers or in plaits. he psd sage ——. on re hee is merely a bad habit tuatin the majority of cases 
: : rd. ribbons are passer rough, ane Inished | willcure itself, or at least is curable. 3. Lu our de- 
ve now used to trim a short inantle, one i On some tigures this costuine beco ines ott ina dainty bow. partinent Farm and Garden you may tind something 
being put round the neck and down the picturesque as well as simart, By this the whole thing is suspended, To that will be usetul for the purpose, 
front, and the other earried round the | The Figaro jacket has long sleeves, but | Uuderstand this novel and quaint adapta. | aa a Pa) 
; : Pes: . ‘ ; . : tion of a farin horse's eavers” iti - “| Ness.—If your pupils “seem bewitched 
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: : : Sury to see one: y saddler’s, ese pine | ; 
under the sleeves, " ‘ ‘ut AWAY i ieee A see ; ates and in their bouks,’ give the am Ssinsie te 
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match. | Ball fringe, arrow marabout, or flat Phe rosetta pincushions are similar in | tye sufficient time and means to gratify their artise 
Each one falls considerably beiow the | passementerie ornainent many jackets, | nake, but have, instead of the brass Orna- | tic propensities, and by giving thei proper instrne- 
inaterial of the mantle. The effect is good, > while many others are quite plain. For | tment, pee eyo | : ops of every eee tion, you can conterupon then an elegant accom. 
A ‘ é | barrow velvetor ribbon, put im close to- list entau? a useful art—for the ability ketel 
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ziderdown petlicoals are secomning: nore with a brown skirt anda red, orange, or These old-lashioned quite narrow ribbons ing this matter you can also turn it to great account 
popular than they were, anda few women [| blue skirt. | can be purchased at next to nothing at in the discipline of vour school,and use it as a means 
have asteel run round the edge to keep Astrakan is also used. Manv women drapers’ shops, as they are out of date, and 9 of,to some extent, turning the thorny ways of learn- 
the heavy winter skirt out. An elastic prefer the close-fitting bodices, pointed in 7“ nor payee long eionanoie, | ing into primrose paths, 
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i e g good effect, as quite a sinall piece suf forms the front otthe Jersey, the seeond = 4 ; f 2 ave teas * at 
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ee traced on pink or blue twill flannel, chain- ee ' , , ' ; 
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